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To which; is added many other Poems very 
ſutable.- As alſo ſome Elegieson depart- 
ed Friends: mace by-the {aid Abraham 


Chear. © 


All now faithfully gathered together, for the 
| benetit of Young and Old: by H.P. 


Pſal. 65. 15. Come and hea”, all ye that fear God, and 
I will declare what be bath done for my Soul. 

Deut. 31. 19. Now therefore write ye this Song for you, 
and teach it the Children of Iſrael 3 put it in tour 
mouths, that this Song May be a witne(s for me,&c. 


Loxdon, Printed for Robert Buzlter, at the 
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Tarks Head in Coribil, 1673. 
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To TY Reader. 


How haſt here < gentle Reader ) 
brouoht to thy view , in the firſt 
part of this Book, 'a Narrative 
of tbe gracious tos of 

God with ſeveral Children, and what 
they gained in an early looking Heaven- 
ward , in which thou mazcft ſee and behold 
the condeſcention of the Lord to ſuch little 
Ones , mn opening their underſt znding , and 
giving them a ſight ard ſtnſe of their undone 
eft:te by nature, from whence th:y were made 
80 ſeek and enquire after a Saviour, and by 
Grace helped to apply and improve his gracious 

Calls and Invitations to a full ſatisfattion 
in, and by Faith a cleaving to His uiiderta- 
kings, as the alone way and means to Salva- 
tion, to their great comfort here "and firm bope 
of glory hereafter. All which was wonder- 
fully effefted, to the praiſe of the free Grace 
of God , and admiration. of Relations a4d 
Beholders > and now preſented #0 thee , being © 
firſt written by that 45a Servant of the 
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| To The Reader 
Lord, Mr. Henry Jeſſey 3 who in bis life time 
| gave it me to tranſcribe, in order for the then 
Printing: But it being ſmall, I waited to 
have ſomewhat #0 adjoyn to it, which Provi- 
dence hath lately breught to my band as that 
| which is worthy of publication, being - the 
PF Fruit of ſome idle hours of that Servant of 
; the Lord Mr. Abraham Chear, wbilſt in bonds 
for the truth of Chriſt > wherein be expreſies 
his well-wiſhes to the Souls of divers poor 
Children, towards whom be then ſtood nearly 
related, and dearly affefied, as by the ſecond 
Part hcreof you may largely ſee : and if belped 
of God to make improvement of it , ſo as care- 
fully to mind, and hecdfally to walk inthe pra- 
dice of what is ſeaſonably adviſed in the ſaid 
Diſcourſe; you will have great cauſe to bleſs 
the Lord for ſuch endeavours, now publiſhed 
for your profit and advantage. BE 
The Mitive provoking me thus to recol- 
le& this little Book, is chiefly from conſide- 
ration of my daily obſervation of Touths 
great need of alt cndeavous to prompt them 
to that which is good, tbey being naturally 
addicted to be drawn away through their own 
inclinations , and the powerful prevalency of 
Satan to tin and citobcdicnce 3 by whic 
they wrong their precious Souls, Prov. 8. 
36. thereby inzurring Gods diſpleaſure t» 
their daily hardning tbeir hearts from his 


fear; 


To the Reader, 


fear, and following the ſins and pleaſures of 
this vain World , until they are prepared as 
Veſſels of wrath fitted for Deſtrudtion and 
Perdition 3 which is the certain effed of Sin 
ruling and reigning without reſtraint in #be 
bearts of the Children of Diſobedience , Col. 
3.6. Thich evil and judgment may be timely 
prevented, by hearhning t» Gods Call, Prov. 
9.6. ſeeking and ſerving him betimes, Prov. 
8.17, believing his Word, avoiding evil com- 
pany, Prov. 4.15, 16. ſlighting the allure- 
ments of preſent pleaſure, and the ſinful de- 
lichts of the fliſh , and by making good-mcn 
examples to walk after, Prov. 2.20, Heb. 
6. 12. 2 Chron. 29.2. and thercin eſtceming 
and highly priging the excellency of the Loyd 
Feſus , in all his glorious undertakings for 
poor ſiancrs, Phil. 3.8. cleaving 80 his Righ- 
teouſneſs only for Jultification and Salva- 
tion, 1 Cor. 1. 30. Which Mercy is greatly 
defired may accompany the Reader of this lit- 
tle Piece, whereby he may ſay it was wortb 
peruſing, for that by it the Lord made bim 
to conſider bis latter end, and remember him 
in the dayes if bis Touth, ſo as t» make bis Cal- 
ling and Eledion ſure, as did theſe pretty 
Children. That being my aim and end in the 
_publiſhing hereof, 1 ſhall daily wait for its ſuc- 
cſs, and remain yours, 
In true deſires after your 
Eternal happineſs, H.P. 


Go little Book, and ſpeak for them that be 
Lanch'd with great ſifety to Eternity 3 
Engaging Others, by what they did find, 
Their cverlaſting Peace chiefly to mind. 

Their names are blejt, and had in memory 


They ſerc# God, aid abence in peace did die. 


All you that read, be carnet to obtain 

Jrus faiinin Chriſt, which wil! ve laſting gains 
Aud if, while young, God do bis Work begin 
Upon your Soul, take heea. beware of ſin 3 

It will prove to your Cronn another day, 

To cleave to Frightrouſncſs, whilſt yet. you may« 
Prececd in fear, intove, with true delight, - 
Unio the Lord, to ſerve bins "5th your might, 


_ Obſerve the Liſſons given by Abram Chear, 


That they your Soul mayunto Chrijt endear. 

Such Songs re good, if wel! improved be, 

Smng by experience, with Soul harmony. 

The Trmths therein inſerted, make your own, 

By pradice in true love to Chriſt al ne; 

Mind chiefly now your everlaſting Reſt, 

That in compare with all things is the beſt. 
Love God, and fear bim in ſincerity, 
So fall you praiſe bim 10 Eternity. 


Lon1on, 12h Month, / 
12 day, 1672, H, P. 


| hs 


[71 
of bopefil young Children,(the great joy 
e er 


of their Parents, ) remembring t 
Creator in the dayes of their Youth 3 
Being trained upin the Holy Scrip- 
tures from their Infancy. 


— 


Firſt, Of Mary Warren, Born in May 1651, 
Aged Ten years in May 1661. 


Hen his Child was about five or fix 

years old, ſhe had a new plain 
Tammy Coat; and when ſhe was made rea- 
dy, was to be carricd- with other Children 
into Morefields: But having looked upon 
her Coat, how fine ſhe was, ſhe preſently 
went to her Chair, fate down , her tears 
ranning down her eyes, ſhe wept ſeriouſly 
' by hee felf; Her Mother ſeeing it, ſaid to 
her, How now ? Are you not well ? What 
is the matter that you weep ? The Child 
anſwered, Yes, I am well, but I would T had 
not been made ready, for I am afraid my fine 
Cloaths will caſt me down to Hell. Her Mo- 
ther ſaid, It's not our Cloaths, but wicked 
Hearts that hurt us, She anſwered, Aye 
Mother , fine Cloaths make our bearts proud. 
The Scriptures being daily read in the 
Houſe; when one had read Lake 10. ſhe 
laid to heart the end of the Chapter, how 
| A 4 Mary - 
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Mary fate at Chriſts feet and heard him ; And 
Martha complained 3 * and Feſns ſaid, Mar- 
tha, Martha ,' Thox. art careful, and cum- 
bred about many things > but one thing ic 
necaful, Mary hath choſen that good part that 
ſhall'nit be taken from ber. Hearing this, the 
ccars ran down, and ſhe wept fore, Being 
asked the cauſe, ſhe ſaid, I am not like this 
good Mary, I know nt that one thing needful. 
Thus tender was her heart at that Age. 
In February 1659. 

The Night after General Monck had ſent 
his Lerer to the Parliament to put an end to 
their ſitting by ſuch a timez Bonefires be- 
ing made the night following all over Lox- 
don » and ſome before her Fathers door: 
When ſome went down to fee them, this 
Child would not; But going to the Win- 
dow, and looking out, hearing ſuch rcaring 
and rantings in the burning ot Rumps, and 
drinking ot Healths there > ſhe came back, 
and the tears running, down her cheeks, the 
faid thus, Here 3s a deal of wicked joy , they 
know not but they may be dead before ihe mor- 
ning methinks I ſee our ſins fly up #0 Hea- 
ven as faſt as the ſparks fly upward. 

This that next follows, was written about 

Ofiober 28. 1661. 

Te being 24 days now that ſhe had tas 

ken nothing but Water , with a little Su- 


gar, 


[9] 'Y 
gar,till Tweſday laſt 3 and ever ſince that, ſhe 
will not take it with Sugar, but water only, 
without crying out, ( her ſpcech being of 
late taken away from her ) and that by 
forcing it into her by a Syringe, ſhe ha- 
ving an impoſtume in her ſtomach, as 1t 
appeared afterwards, not taking Food atal!l 
for divers dayes. | 

IWhat next follows was written by her father, 

on Friday night, Otob. 4. 1661. 

She (ent for me to ſpeak with me, and 
when I came, I asked her what ſhe would 
have with me: She anſwered I have bat a 
ſport time to live , I pray you be loving to my 
poor Mother. Afterwards he ſpeaking et 
loving her, ſhe ſaid, I pray manifeſt your leve 
29 my poor Mother, Her Mother asked her 
if ſhe were willing to dic? She anſwered 
Aye, very willing, for then I ſhall ſin #2 more, 
for I know that Chrilts Blood bath made ſatis- 
fattion for my ſins.  asked her, it I (hould 
go down? She anſwered, I have dove with 
you now, you may if you pleaſe. 

Next night, Od-b. the 5th. her Mother 
going foftly to the Chamber-door, ſhe heard 
her ſpeaking alone,and the litined, and heard 
her (ay this, Come Lord Feſus, come quickly, 
& receive thy poor Creature out of all my Pains. 

On the Lords Day, ( Oqvob. 6, ) the faid 
thus, bere 3s n thing here Lat fin, I ars wil- 

ling 


[10] 
ling to die, bat either to live or to die, which 
$he Lord pleaſeth, bis Will be done, an ſo it 
will, whether I will or 110, 

On Tueſday at night, Od, 8. 

Szeing her Mother weeping, the (aid, Mo- 
ther do not wp for me, but leave me #0 the Lord 
and let him d» with me what he pleaſeth. And 
then Claſping her Arins about her Mothers 
Neck, her Mother faitd, Thou embraceſt 
me, but I truti hou art going to the embra- 
cings of the Lord Jeſus: She anſwered, 
Mother, I kw it, that when I go from hence, 
T ſhall go into health and happineſs. or elſe I 
ſhould not undergo all my pains with ſo much 
patience, { the having been 1n very great 
pain,having an Impotihume in her fiomack. ) 
One day when Nurlc came to fee her young 
Siſter Sarah, her Siitcr Ann being, with her, 
ſhe ſaid to her Siſter, Go, ſee Nurſe: Her 
Siſter ſard, the was loark to leave her a- 
lone 3 She antwered, T am not alone, for the 
Lord is with meg2s it 15 in Fobn, I am not alone, 
for theFather is with me. She feeling a lore pain 

ia her (ide, her Mother laid, ſhe would ap- 
ply fomething to it, She anſwered, No, the 
Lord Jeſus hath uudergone a great deal more 
for m:+ 
Mre Expreſſi 1s of Mary Warren. 

Sz !'aving ben very il and ſpecchlels for 

fam: caycs, her Father had defircd Mr. 


Tet 
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Fobn Simpſon, and Mr, Palmer, late of Glo- 
eefterſhire, and Mr. Feſſey, to come to his 
Houle and pray tor his tick and much pained 
Daughter. On Friviv Novemb. 8. 1661, 
theſe m:t then, and fought the Lord car 
nelily on her b-haii, her tather having firlt 
declared to them his Daughters afflicted 
Condition 3 and the more to affe& them 
therewith , he there read to them, what he 
had formerly written ot her gracious Fx- 
preſſions, ( thole betore recited ) trom Octvb. 
4. 1661. there being preſent alio Mr.Green- 
ſmith and nis Wit: 3, alio that giave Matron 
Mris. Adkins, a Miniſters Widow ; with 
divers other Chriſtian friends. | 

That Relation the more affecting their 
hearts to pray for her, After thcſe and ano- 
ther Miniſter had prayed tor her, and were 
gone, in hopes the Lord would ſome way 
return a gracious Anſwer though they could 
ſee nothing at their departure : Ir pleaſed 
the Lord the Evening tollowing to open 
her Mouth that had b:en ſpeechleſs tor 
many dayes then ſhe ſpake to the Maid to 
call her Mother, and when ſhe came , the 
ſaid thus 3 

Pray you Mother take off theſe Plaiſters, for 
I would not have them, I would have no Do- 
ors, or Apethecaries for God ſhall be my Phy + 
fician, and be will beal me: If I could have 


i? then 


"OLE 


Boken before theſe Playſters were a laying on , 

I rwowuld not have had them laid on. © If my 

Speech ſhould be taken away again, do not 

trouble me with any more things, for the Lord 
hath fed me - with the Food of Righteouſneſs | 
and Gladucſs. 
Sometimes when you laid Vifiuals upon a 3 
Trencher, IT ſnatcht it away; I would not de- 
troy Gods good Creatures,woben I am in my fits * 
. If any thing lye on the Cloth before me, take 
it away. Though you take water to waſh my 
month , there is none goeth down, for 1 have 
#0 nourifhment by any thing but God, #9 more 
than by this Rag, ( taking one in her hand. ) ! 
I do not value the things if this World no 


more than dirt. Her Mother had told one, 
chat ſhe thought her Daughtcr hal aſſaults 
of Satan, fhe once looked very gathly : And 
now her Daughter faid tnusz Once TI think 
T looked gaſhfully,ard turned my kead on one fide 
and on the other , Satan ſtood upon my left 
fide, and God was upon my right ſide,and 1pen- 
4 the gates of Heaven for me 3 and he told me, 
Satan ſhould not hurt me, though be ſought to 
devorer me like a roaring Lion. 

Something being, burning that gave her 
offence, the faid, I perceive you burn ſome- 
thing » but dv not trouble me ,. for I cannot 
ſal. Iam very ſore, from the crown 'f my. 


24d t2 the (ole of my foot 3 but T am ſo full of 


C:mfort 
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[13] 
Comfort and joy that 1 do feel but little of my 
pain 3 1 do not know whether I ſhall lwve or die 
but whether I live or die, it will be well for 
me ; I am not in trouble for my ſins, God ,is 
ſatisfied with bis Son Feſws Chriſt, for he hath 
waſht them away with his Blood. 

Another time when the had been fpeech- 
leſs, and began to ſpeak, the 41d, I have been 
ſo full of joy and gladneſs, when I was filent 3 
1am not able to expreſs it. 

When her Mother {yringed her Mouth 
with watcr, (he ſaid, ſhe could not rclith ic, 
but delired to try a Syringe of Beer ; which 


when ſhe had, the ſaid, iz rdiſhed worſe than 


the Water : then ſhe delircd a Syringe of 
Milk ; which when ſhe h2d it. ſhe faid, Tean- 
1ot reliſh any thing : But (laid (lhe) I will wait 
pou the Lord to ſee what be will provide for me. 

Then her Sitter ſtanding by, the ſaid, 
Sifter Betty, and Siſter Ann, be ſure your firtt 
IVork be in the morning to ſeck the Lord by Pray- 
er, and likewiſe in the evening 3 and pive thanks 
for your Food :; for you cannot pray to0 often g' 
the Lord, and thing) you cannot ſpeak ſuch 
words as others have 3 ya the Lord will accepts 
of tbe beart : for you do not know how ſoon your: 
ſpecch may be taken away as minew ir, 

She detired ber Motiner. thus 3 Do wot lit 
goo much company be here late at night, liit in 
ſhould bin' ty them from ſeeking the L vid in duty 
ar b, me. SIC 


[14] 

She (aid further, IYhen Twas firſt ill, and 
went about the Houſe, T was not under trouble 
for my ſins at all, neither am IT now troubled 
with Satans temptations, for the Lord hath 
trampled him under his feet. 

She faid alfo, When I can hear or «11er- 
ftlaud, I will tell ſome body, that thy may come 
and read by me, for T love to heor the Word of » 
God read to me, (tors then: ſh= could not hear ). 

Azavtber time. 

She ſpake to the maid to call ker Mother, 
ſaying, .I have ſemerbing #0 ſay; her , and 
when her Mother came the (iid, If my ſpeech 
be taken away, and ſhould be a great while ſo, 
that then I may have no Di&or, Apothecary, 
or Chirurgion come at me 3 and that I may not 
bave any more Phyſick given to me: and be ſure 
#0 take notice of my words *. for they look more 
at the Phyſick,, than at the Power of God; and 
If you ſuffer them to give me any more things the 
Lord will be angry with you, and will bring s 
greater affliftion upon you in ſome of my other 
Siſters. TI know the Lord can open the paſſage 
of my Throat in a'momcent, and cau'e me to 
#akbe food ; or.be may lt me lie a great while in 
this condition > As jur waſhing my mouth with 
water, I find no myre, but only to waſh the 
phlegm. 

But I am fed with the bread of Life, #hat 
I ſhall never burger 3 and do drink of the —_ 

9 
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of Life, that T ſhall never thirſt more. | 

I know not whether I ſhall live or die; but 
if T die, and if you will have @ Sermon, I de- 
fire this may be the Text, the place I do not 
know, but the words may be comfortabt: to you 3 
That David, when his Child was tick, he 
cloathed himſelf in Sackcloth, and wepr 3 
but when his- Child was dead , he waſhed 
and ate Bread : For you have wept much, 
while I have been ſick aid if I die, you bave 
cauſe to rej)yces 

' She ſaid, My ſoul alſo was ſo full of comfort, 
that 1 would have ſpoken much more ; But her 
ſpeech being almoſt gone, the ſaid, If ie 
pleaſe the Lord that I might have my bearing 
and my ſpecch, ( which would be a great mira- 
cle ) I ſhould ſpeak much more. 

Novemb. 10. On the Lords day, ſhe faid 


' | as follows z When her Mother had lyring'd 


ſeveral things into her mouth ; as firl water, 
which ſhe not reliſhing, then water and vi- 
_—_ then vinegar and Sugar, then milk, 
and none did reliſh with her, ſhe ſaid, Here 
3s but little comfort in theſe; my comfort is in 
the Lord, There is comfort indeed : Though 
we may ſeek comfort bere, and the glory of this 
FPorld, yet, what is all that ?* all will be 
nothing, when we corfe t0 lie upon a Death Bed, 
then we would fain bave the love of God;, and 
cannot get it : I am full of comfort and joy. 

Though 


_— 
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[16] 
Though the Lord is pleaſed to let me lie under 
many pains, yet he khnoweth what is beſt for bis 
Children; be hath enabled me, and rwill enable 
me to bear them; and though he ſhould lay a 
hundred times more upon me, yet will I wait 
upon him, for he is my ſtay, and the hope of my 
Salvatim : My pains are nothing to the pains of 
Hell, where they will never be at an end. ' And 
Chriſt be ſuffered a. great deal more for me thex 
all this is ,, he was bruiſed, buffeted, and ſpit 


won ; and they platted a Crown of Thorns and 


put upen bis Head , and gave him Vinegar 
20 rink, : But I have ſeveral things to take, 
thugh I cannot reliſh them. And they came 
ret againſt Chriit with Swords and Staves, and 
Chriſt did not open bis mouth againſt them ; 
but rebukes Peter for cutting the High Pritfts 
Servants ear, and bid him put up his Sword 
znto the Scabbard, an1 ſaid, Shall ave 1 drink 
of the Cup that my Father hath prepared for 
me > though my pains are very great, yet I am 
fo full of joy and comfort : I was very full of 
comfort before, bat I am fuller of joy this hour 
than I bave been yet. Tt is better to live Lata- 
rus's life, and to die Lazarus's death, than to 
live Dives his life ,, he had his delicates, and 
afterwards would have been glad to have had 
Lazarus dip his finger in water and cool bis 

tongue. 
Though tme Lord give Satan power over my 
Bedy, 
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Body, yet he. hath promiſed be ſhall not burt 
my Soul, The Devil could not go into the herd. 
of Swine till Chriſt bad given bim-leave :. And 
though he ſtood at my left hand, and ſaid, I am 
ix filthy rags 3 yet the Lord ſtands at my right 
hand, an Taith, I am but a fire-brand newly 
plucked out of the fire, and he will put on me bis 
Robes of Righteouſneſs. i 

The laſt night I could not ſtir my Head, 
Hand, nor Foot, but. by and by the Lord did 
help me to move my Head alittle, and at lengtb 
my Body. 

O what a good God have T, that can caſt 
down and raiſe uÞ in a moment \, but here 3s on- 


by looking at. the Phyſician, as many, when 


they have been ſick and well again, they ſay, 
Such a Phyſician, and ſuch a Phyſician hath 
cured them, & they negled looking up to the Lord. 
It is true, the Lord doth appoint the means 
to make uſe of, but nothing will do us good, 
except he give a bleſſing tv it. O that we 
had Faith as that Woman had, that had ſpent 
all upon Phyſicians a1d did her no good; & then 
came and tonched the Hem of Chriſts Gar- 
ment > and when Chriſt felt vertue go out of 
him he atked his Diſciples, Who touched him # 
then ſhe trembled, but Chriſt ſaid, Riſe up 
Daughter, thy Faith hath made thee whole. 
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Of the Expreſſions of an hopeful Child, 
the daughter of Mr. Edward Scar- 


field, that was but eleven years of 
Age in March , 1661, Gathered 


from a Letter written by one fearing 
God, that lived in the houſe with the 
Child. 


be Augwſt laſt, this Child was fick of a 
Feaver 3 in which time ſhe ſaid to her 
Father, C who is a holy, humble, precious 
man, ) I am afraid, I am not prepared to 
dic, and fell under much trouble of Spirit, 
being ſenſible, not only of actual fins, bur 
of her loſt eſtate without Chriſt , in unbe- 
lief, (C as Epheſe 2, 12. Fobn 16.8, 9.) and 
ſhe wept bitterly , crying out thus, My fins 
are greater than I can bear, I doubt God will 
10t forgive them: telling her Father, I am 
in unbelief, and I cannot believe: Yet ſhe 
was drawn out to pray many times in thoſe 
words of. Pal. 25. For tby names ſake, O 


| Lord pardon my ſin , for it is great. Thus 


ſhe lay ott mourning tor fin, and ſaid, 7 


' had rather bave Chriſt than health. She would 


repeat 


[19] 
repeat many promiſes of Gods Mercy. and 
Grace, - but ſaid, ſhe could not believe. 

When ſhe had been complaining, that 
the was not prepared z her Father opening, 
the Bible, his eyes firſt fixed upon thete 
words, ( in Pſal. 10.17. ) Lord, thou wilt 
prepare the heart, thou wilt cauſe thine eay to 
bear ; and he bid her take notice of the 
Lords providence thercin , ordering® the 
opening of the Book, and his cycs to pitch 
on thele words. The next day , whcn (he 
was mourning for fin, he opening it again , 

his eyes tixed on thoſe words in Matth. 5. 
\ Bleſſed are they that mourn, for they ſhall be 
comforted. He bid her oblerve that Provi- 
| dence of alſo. But as yet her time was not 
| come, and the (i1}1] mourned under her un- 
belict.. WW 
The next day, being then the 24th of 
-the 6th month 1661. he praying that morn- 
ing with his godly Family, ( as his uſual 
way hath bcen tor many years to pray with 
them, and rcad the Scriptures, or Catcchile 
them daily morning and evening 3 ) Beho'd 
and fee what gracious incouragement the 
Lord gave him in his Service, as he was 
praying to this effect, ( That we might not 
look for any thing in us to reſt in, or truſt 
| unto for our Fuſtirfication to ſtand righteous ' 
| before God ; but only in Jeſus Chriſt alone, 
B2 


who 
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[20] 
who died for our fins at Jeruſalem, and roſe 
again for onr Fuſtification. ) Whilſt he was 
praying to that effec, the Lord raiſed her 
Soul up to believe; as ſhe told her Father 
when Prayer was ended , Now I believe in 
Chriſt, and Iam not afraid of Death. 


After this, ſhe ſaid, Thad rather die than 


fin againſt God, Since that time ſhe hath 
continued quiet in mind , as one that hath 
peace with God. 

As for this young Child I have been 
comforted in ſeeing her, and hearing her an- 
ſwer ſome Queſtions propounded to her hve 
years agO. 

Her Father faith, that fince ſhe was five 
years old, he xemembred not that either aLie, 
ot an Oath hath ever come out of her mouth; 
neither would (he have wronged any tothe 
valuc of a Pin, | 


Henry Jeſfey, 


NES 


Here ends the-firſt pare. 
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{ She offers to you rare delights, 


[#11 


SEES EET 
RE REBRERRTR 


Herefollows now ſome of the Fruits 
of Mr. Abraham Chear's ſpare hours 
improvement, whilſt a Priſoner : 
Made and directed to ſome he was 
nearly related to, and dearly af- 
fected. 


* I 
—”—— IEEE oo — —— — . 


Remember now thy Creator in the dayes 


of thy Tonth, 


Weet Childicn, Wiſdom you invites, 
to hearken to her Voice; - 


Moft worthy of your choice. ho 
Eternal bleſſings in his wayes, | 

You ſhall he ſure to find; F 
Oh ! therefore in your youchful dayes, 

your great Creator _ 


The joy that other pleaſure brings, 
wich vanities abound : : 
Nay 3 when in ſtraits rhey take them win}s, 


veXati ons they are found. 
B 3 [Yous 


[22] 
Your very Virals thus decayes, 
and rorments leave behind : 
| Oh ! - therefore in your yourhful days, 
your Great Creator mind, 


{ 
| MW * 
| | They may-affed& depraved ſenſe - 
F-:- while they ſubject your Reaſon ; . 
[| They fay, to conſcience, ger you hence 


\and fear it for a ſeaſon, 
- Bur though a'kind of ſottiſh eaſe, 
| you hereby ſeem to find, / 

T beg you in your yourhfull dayes, E 
To your Great Creator mind. i 


4+ 
The dreadful danger heed I pray, 
I! | of ſuch ſtrange wayes ac length 3 
| : When.you have fin'd your time away, 
and waſted all your itrength; 
Be ſure, in chains of darkneſs, theſe 
your hands and feet will bind : 
Oh! therefore in your youthful days, - 
| your Great Creator mind. 
Ss 
Obſerve how poor-mortal men, ' 
S' their precious ſeaſons {pend, 
To carisfle rhoſe"Inſts, bur then 
mutt periſh in the end. 
This ſaving Counſel, would you plcaſe . 
upon your heart to bind : 
Oh: in your early youthful dayes, | 
your Great Creator mind. 
P 6, 
Upon a World, vain toylſome, foul, 
a journey now you enter : . 
The welfare of your living Soul, 
you dangcrouſly adventure 
Tf as che iſ:ue of your wayes, 
v9:ve happineſs deſign'd : 
Oli! in yourearly youthful dayes 
your Great Creator mind, 
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* 

Friends, parents, all who- you affed, 
obſerve your budding (pring 3 

Your proſperous Summer they expeQ, 
a fruirful Crop will bring : 


A witneſs in this age to raiſe, 


ro Grace of every kind : 
Oh! then in theſe your youthful dayes, 
; your GrearjCreator mind. 


3 | 

Young I/aack's, who lifr up their eyes, 
and medirate in Fields 3 

Young Facob's, who the Blefſing prize, 
this age bur ſeldome yeelds. 

Few Samne!'s, leaving'their playes, 
ro Temple Work refign's e 

Few do, as theſe, in youthful dayes, 
rheir Great Creator mind. 


ge 

How precious Gboazah's be, 
that feared God in youth ; 

How ſeldome Timothy's we ſee, 
yerſt in the Word of Truth. 


Few Babes and Sucklings publiſh praiſe, 


th'Avengers Rage to bind. 
Oh ! chen in theſe your yourhful dayes, 
your Great Crearor mind. | 
l1Os. 
Ferwtender-hearted youths, as was 
Foſeab, Jadah's King 3 
Hoſjannab in the high'ſt (alas) 
how ſeldom Children Sing ? 
Yourh's rarely ask for Zi97's wayes, 
they'd rather pleaſure find : 
But oh ! in theſe your youthful daycs, 
your Great Creator mind; 


5 of 
| What Children Pulſe and Warer chuſe, 


continually ro eat 3 | 
Rather chen Conſcience ſhould accule, 
tor caſting Royal Meat? 
B 4 


Would 


; 24 ] 
Would you not bow, a King to pleaſe, 
though rorrures were behind? - | 
Oh ! then in theſe your youthful dayes# 
your Great Creator mind, - : 
I. - * 
Thoſe worthy Mirrors of their Age, No ? 
obtain'd a precious Namie 3 , 
Their living Patern ſhould engage 
your ſouls to do the ſame. X 
. And though in this ſtrait narrow way, 
you few Companions find ; 
The rather in your youthful day, 
your Great Creator mind, 


: - SP 
How worthy Chriſt is, could you learn, 
ro claim your Flower and Prime; 
And how well pleafing *tis, diſcern 
ro dedicare your time : 
You pleaſantly would make. eſſayes, 
ro get your Souls enclin'd, 
And gladly in your youthful dayes, 
your Great Creator mind. 


by 
x 
| 


. 6 

This Garland wreath'd of yourhful flowers 

© to Jeſus. you would bring : 

This Morn made up of Golden Hours, 
you would preſent the King. - 

You'd humbly bow, without delayes, |; * \ 
Grace in his fight ro find 

And gladly now, and all your dayes, 
your Great Creator mind. 


— — 
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More of Mr, Chear's Verſes, 


written to'a young Virgin, Anno 1563, 


ws _— - 


Sweet Child, 
T1888 When I betbinh what necd there is of cave, 
2 Fe pre@qes fouls tg ſavy them[clyes from ſnarts _ oy 
#: LG bt | That 
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[23] . ; 


: That Satan, as 4 ſubtil Fouler, layes 


To take and beep them captive all their dayes 

In youtbf +1 folly, and in ſenſual re(t, "j 

To keep th:m off from being truly bleſt z 

what ſtrange devices he hath to expel, | 
Their thouzhts of Fudgment, Death, of Heaven, 0! Bell; 
And min1ing what engag*ments on me lie, , | 
To you, an others, Chriſt toteſtifie, 

This Soxg, 1 theaght Boa now and thea might ſing 

If God would follow it, to mind to bring 

Tour ſtate by Nature, and the Goſpel Path, 


-'To. {et you free from everlaſting Wrath. 


If morn by morn, youin this Glaſs will dreſs you, 
Ihave ſome hopes that God by 1t may bleſs you, 


I. 
a Ve by SpeRators I am told, 


what Beauty doth adorn me : 
Or in a Glaſs, when I behold, 
How. ſweetly God did form me. 
Aath God ſuch comlineſs dAp.ay'd, 
and on me made to dwell - 
'Tis pirty, fucha pretty Maid, 
as I ſhould go ro Hell. \ 
2. 
When all my Mcmbers I compare, 
form'd by my Maker's hand ; 
fn what (weer order, ſtrait and faire, 
cach part rogerher-ſtand : 
How in the uſe of theſe might 1, 
in vertue's Walks excel). 
'Tis putty when I cone to dic, | ” 
all cheſe ſhould go to Hell, * 
Doth God my ornaments provide, 
of ſoft and good aray 3 | 
Tie which this Age converts to prides 
I am as van as they. 


Bur when rhe chovyhrs of Pride emicc, 


ſuch remprings I fleuld quell; 
By ſerious heeding this advice, ' 
I muft cake heed of Hell. 


Ss 
4. If Perents induſtry and care, 
ſhould by che Lord be bleit, 
Thar they large portions could prepare;,. 
for me and'all the reſt. 
Though many Suitors this invites, 
my Fortunes might excell : | 
Whert would becouc of theſe delights, 
if } :hould goro Hell ? | k 


by Fo, 
Should Wiſdom, Breeding, parts conſpire, 
my ſpreading fame to raiſe : 
Should Courtly Ladies me admirc, 
and my perfections praiſe. 
Though tor Endowments, rare and high, 
from all T barc che Bell : 
What would theſe roys avail, if 
atlengdht be.lodg'd in Hell ? 
6 


If ro ſeck pleaſures, Paſtimes, Sports, 
My fancy ſhould be bent; 

Which City, Countrey, Town, or Courr, 
ro "pleaſe me can tayent : 

Though thus to farishe my luſt, 
with greedinels I fell ; 

By weeping-Crols, return I muſt 
or elle go quick to Hell.” 


Dorh Beauty ſuch corrupeitn Hide ? 
is comlineſs a bait ? 

Do coſtly Garments nouirſh pride 
hath; Treaſure ſuch deceit ? 

Do Complements breed vanity ? 
doth pleaſure Grace expel ? 

How I:icle reaſon then have 1 
for thele to go to Hell ? 


; 8. , 
"Tis t:me I ſhould without delayes, 
my ſuru-e ſtare hethink 3 
Tizuan God's forbearance, at my dayes 
of !1{yn>rance did wink. | 
Repent- 
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Repentance he doth now expe, 
and learning to do well ; ' 

For plainly he doth this derett, 
this broad way leads to Hell, 


9. 
To chnſe the new and living way, 
the Goſpel doth ,beſeech me 3 : 
The heart of Jeſus, day hy day, 
is open'd to enrich me. 
The tenders of New-Cov'nanht Grace, 
would fin'and guilt expel ; 
The promis'd Spirit would me place, 
ſafe from the loweſt Hell, 
10, 
Would Chriſt my Spirir lead along, 
theſe renders to embrace, 


'T ſhould have matter for a Song, F 


to praiſe his Glorious Grace. 
How firſt of goodneſs I was 1ciz'd 
from whar a ſtate Tfel];' 
To what a glory God hath rais'd, 
a Fire-brand pluckt from. Hell, ; 


i 


- 
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To my Couſin T. H. at School, 


Ind K1n{man  Complemnts apart, 
Yet love expreſt with all 1 vealt 5 


while 1 bethoug9t what way was be, 
1o gratifie a ſtrong requeſe 3 

Ard bow to Yeach the proper ond, 
That was ofſs,n"4 me by a Frien 1; 
That I would write a ſrivns Line, 
Tour tender Spirtt to ancline, 

If poſſivly, from wanton things, 
Which £41'y Win E117 P93j350GH larnges 


And 


» 


| [28] , 
And kindly to attr atF your eye, 
From<vanity to things on bigh : ; 
My thoughts to Meeter weve auclin'd, - 
As thinking on a Schollars mind,, 4 
It might at firſt with fanſie take, 
| And after drep impreſſsons mabe : 
| | which Ob ! If God wou'd but inſpire, : 
4 © Convince of folly, raiſe deſire 3 
| Diſcover Beauty, kindle Love, 
| 
| 


Fix your delight on things Above 3 
il Theſe weak endeavours then may ſtand, 
| As Cbrifts remembraxces at hand. 
To warn you, folly to avoid, | 
| Which bath ſuch multitudes deſtroy'd 1 
|| And thence your nobler part incline, 
Wk To Meditations more Diume 1 
MA Which have a faculty to ratje, © 2 1 
| Immortal Souls to frames of praiſe? # ' 
By means of which, when you obtajn, 
Tour Spirit mn a ſerious ſtrain , 
when vanity bath leaſt reſpef 3 
And thoughts ave fitteſt to refle( ; 
Then from your Treaſure you may. bring, 
This brief Soliloquie, and Sing, 
| Ome Soul ! ler you and I, 
A few diſcourſes have : 44 Ss 
Shall we bethink, how near the brink, 
We border of the Grave? 
Shall we ſurveigh our rime, 
How vainly it is ſpent 
How yourhful dayes conſume in wayes, 
Which Age muſt needs repent ? 
The things which others pleaſe oj 
What profit do they merir? & 
Whar arethe Toyes, of wanton Boyes, 
toan immortal Spirit ? 
How will our Reckoning pals, 
Of paſtim, Pleaſure, play, 
When every thought and Decd is brevghtr, 
Unto the Judgment Day ? 


Would 


WORE 
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Would nor our time and ſtrength, 
Be better far imploy'd, 2 
If every thought, were this way wrought, 
, How Chriſt may be injoy'd ? 
| Should nor a young man's way, 
Be ordered by the Word ? 
Should not his mind, be ftill inclin'd ? 
To know and fear the Lord? 
If we behold our Frame, 
- Our parts and powers compare ; 
Sure, God inrends ſome glorious ends, 
To form a piece ſo rare. 


— _—_—— 
—_—— 


A Letter ſent to a Friend's Child. 


Sweet Child. 1 pray you, think not long, 
E're I have ſent my Pr:/9:-Sorg 5 

To thrn, dfter a Godly ſort, 

Tour tongue, and thoughts, from ſinful ſpore, 
Pray let it frequently be brought, | 
with holy fear upon your tbought 

And when indeed your Sai is bent, 

On things that are moſt permanent. 

When leaſt to fooliſh m;:h inclia'd, 

Then from the Treaſure of your mind, 

This ſerious Song, you forth may bring, 

IFith Goſpel Melody, and Sing, | 
Ord what a worm am! ? 

22 Wwhar could'ſt thon here eſpic ? 


 Thatever thou, ſhould'ft humbly bow, 


On me to caſt an eye ? 
Whar kind of Love is this? 
What reaſon can it have ? 
Shall God through Grace, himſclf abaſe, 
So vile a Wretch ro ſave ? 
How 
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_ [30] 
How ſtrangely was I made ? 
How curiouſly adorn'd ? 

7] was art firſt, an heap of duſt, 
Which fin hath quite deform'd 


My Matter, Earth and Clay, 
Form'd by a power Divine : * 

Sure God would hide, all cauſe of pride 
From every thought of mine. 


My Childiſh rhoughts would ceaſe, 4 
On vanity to ſtay, 
Could I bethink, I'm on' the brink 
Of danger day by day, 
Temp:arions lead to fin; - 
Sin doth of good bereave me: 
Cloarkes. Beauty, Streng h, and Life at Length 
Are all at hand to leave me, 


Why then ſhould gay att:re, 

Yield ſo much food to pride ?, 
What glory's in a bearcous skin, 

Thar ſo much i11th dorh hide ? 


Why ſhould the fond delights 
Of parents pui: me up ? 
Such boundlcts love, dorh ofren prove, 
To borh a bitrer Cup. 


Why ſhould the higheſt joyes 
Of Sin ſubjedt my rcafon ? 

The finful Sports of Princes Courts, 
Laſt only for a ſcaſon. 


Lord ler my Soul be rais'd, 
And all irs powers incline.- | 
On Ezgles Wings, to follow things, 
Thar are indeed Divine. 
Thoie depths thar from the wile 
.Thou pleaſeit to conceal ; | 
Myſterious things, obicur'd from Kings, 
419 me a Babe revea}, 


That 


[ 31) 


That from an Infants Mouth, - 
A Suckliugs Lips inſpir'd 3 


Thy glorious Name, may purchaſe fame, 


_ And Chrift be more admir'd. - 


Ler me thy Beauty fee, 
Thy Countenance behold : 

Thy Rayes of Grace, fixt in my face, 
More rich than Maſly Gold. 


Let Royal Robes of Praiſe, 

And Righteouſneſs adorn me, 
Which may me bring, bctore the King, 

How ever Mortals (corn me. 


Ler Treaſures of thy Grace, 
A portion rich endow me 3 

In laſting Bags, though here in Rags, 
Men ſcarce a bit allow me. 


It Comclineſs I want, 
Thy Beaury may I have; 

I ſhall be fair, beyond compare, 
Though cripled ro my Grave. 


And if above it all, 
To Chriſt I married bc; 

My living Springs, Oh King of Kings, 
Will ftill run freſh in thee. 


— 
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Upon a Bible ſent as a Token to a young 


_ —_ 


Virgin, wherein the worth of the 


boly Scripture is mindecl. 


Hile I was muſing what was bet, 


unto your hands to fend : 
Thar of your Souls crernal relt, 
my carc I might commend : 
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The Holy Scriptures I bethought, 
ofr — ro your heart, 
Thar your afre&ions might be brought, 
ro chooſe the better part. 


There you may read what guilt of fin, 
into the World you brought ? 
And fince what filthineſs hath bin, 
.in Word, in Deed, in Thought : 
How God's long-ſuffering, fins have preſi, 
as ſheaves do preſs a Cart 
And nothing elſe can make you bleff, 
but Mary's better part. 


That God hath holy jealous eyes, 
the Scriptures do unfold 3 
By which hearr-ſecrets he cſpies, 
yer cannot fin behold. 
Through ſhades of Death, and darkeſt night, 
_ rkeſe piercing Bcams do darr ; 
He looks on nothing with delight, 
bur on thar better part. 


_ Wirh flaming fire you alſo read, ' 


a Judgment day defign'd, 


Where every idle Thought and Decd, 


Muſt righreous Sentence find. 


There Kings ſtand naked, Death hath hurl'd | 


their Robes and Crowns apart 
Then, bur roo late, rthey'l give rhe World 
for Mary's better part. 


Then to have Jeſus Chriit ones own, 
will be admired Grace 3 

To ſtand with boldneſs at the Throne, - 
and ce the Father's Face, 

To tit on Thrones, when Chriſt ſþall ſay, 
Ye wicked ones depart. ; 

Pur come ye bleſſed in my day, 
ye choſe the bertcr Part. 9: 


The reners of his Grace fo rich), 
here Jc'us doth difplay, 


He 


_—— 
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He ſcarler-finners doth beſeech, 
his Goſpel to obey : 

To ler fins fetrered Captives free, 
and heal the broken heart; 

He begs them on his bended knee, 
ro chuſe the better part», 


Deep Myſt'ries of erernal Love, 
hid from the Saints of old; 

To Babes and Sucklings from above, 
theſe Scriptures do unfold : 

Not in the words of frothy Wits, 
or humane terms of art ; 

Bur ſuch ſimplicity as firs, 
the Spirit's better part. 


The glory of the Father's Face, 

the burning Law declares: 

The beauty of Chriſt's precious Grace, 
the Goſpel here prepares. 

Both Grace and Glory here unite, 
ro heal ſins deadly (marc. 

The ſpirit, and the Bride invite, 
to chuſe this berrer part. 


The bleſſed truths diſplay'd herein, 
all your dear pleaſures make 3 
Its ſharp rebukes of every fin, 
as hcaling Palſom take. 
For though conviions ro the fleſh, 
ſo birter ſeem and tart; 
Yer is their iſſue ro refreſh, 
and heal the betrer patrr. 


Oh! then upon this Word of Truth; 
. place high and grear eſteem : 
This point of Wiſdom learn in youth, 
your precious time redeem. | 
To know Chriſt's from a ſtrangers Voice, 
- account the higheſt Art 3 : 
Your richeſt treaſure is your choice 
of Mary's better part. _ 


[34] 


A Poetical Meditation , wherein the 
Uſefulneſs, Excellency, and ſeveral 
perfeFions of the holy Scriptures arc 
briefly hinted, perform d by ). C,but 
turn'd into more familiar verſe for 


the uſe of Children, by Abr. Chear. 


: Mong thy glerious gifts; 


Lord thou thy Word haſt given, 
Precious and pure, ſwect, holy, ſure, 
To guide mehence to heaven. 


Here I abound with ſtraits, 

Wants and neccſliries, 
There I have ſtore, heapr, running o're, 

With plenteous rich ſupplies. 


Temptations here abound, Fd 
Wirth rerrors, dangers, fears, 

Theſe petty Hels thy Word expels, 
And all my paſlage clears, 


| WhenSatan fiercely ſhoots, 
His hery darts at me 
Then Lord: thy Word, is ſhield and- Sword » 
Me ſaves and makes them tlee, | 


* The pms world commends, 
Its Obje&s freſh and fair; 

But yet thy Word doth that afford, 
Which proves more precious Ware, 


When fleſhly luſts intice, 
To their allyring-pleaſure+ 
To rare delights thy Word invites, 
. More choice in weight and meaſure, 


The 


The 


[35] 
The Errors of the Times ; 
Their cheating Wares diſplay ; 


; But Scripture ſayes, ſhun Errors wayes, 


My Rule ſhall guide your way, 


When by the Tempter's Wiles, 
I rempted am to fin ; 

By thy Words Art, hid in my hearr, 
Both field and Prize T win. 


Nay though I foiled be, 

And fin defile my Soul, | 
Thy Word can cleanſe theſe noiſume Dens, 

And fins beſt ſtrength controul: 


An nnbelieving heart, 

DoTrill now inherit: Wo 
Lord, thy Werd hath Pow'r to work Faith, 

By thy moſt Holy Spirit. . 


If this be my Diſcaſe, 

An hard and ſtony heart; ; 
Thy Word thus deals, firſt kills, then heats, ' 

And cures me by this ſmart, auFe 

Will not my frozen hearc, Te 

Wirh Goſpel Grace comply 


. Thy Royal Law, this heart can. thaw, 


And caufe a weeping eye. 


Doth lofty rowring thoughts, ' 

Puff up my tempted Breaſt ; | 
Thy word brings low, the proudeſt Foe, 

Leſs makes me than the leaſt, 


Do muttcring thoughts ariſe, 
Grudge, murmur, or.repine 3 

Thy Rod and Word, teach patience, Lord, 
And {till theſe thoughts of mine. 


Am I tongue-ty'd in Prayer, 
And know nor what to ſay 3 
ny Word inſpires, praying defires, ' 
ell's how and yhat to Pray. 
| C 5 
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When like a loſt ſheep I 
In darkneſs err and ſtray ; Y 
Thy word's a Light, moſt clear and bright, 
And guides me in my way. | 


A ſimple fool I be, 
And deſtitute of eyes 

Thy word's a Rule, Maſter and School, 
To make its Schollars wiſe. 


84h © I ee my ſelf undone, 


Diſtreſled, naked, poor, 
hy Words infold a Mine of Gojd, 
Rich pearls, and precious ſtore. 


By ſinful nature I 5 
And'God are ſtill at odds, 

Thy Word my Soul converteth whole, 
From Satan's Will ro Gods. | 


Do troubles from withour. n 
And floods of inward grief 

My Soul torment? thy Word is lent, 
With Joy and Soul relief. 


- Or, is my Soul perplext, 
With reaſonings, doubts, and fears, 
Thy Word of Grace, ceſolves the caſe, 
My cloudy Judgment clears. 


Or, dodeſpairing thoughts, 

My tempted Soul o'rtake ? ; 
Thy word doth give, me _ to live, 

For Chriſt my Saviour's ſake. 


When floods and mulritudes 
Of troubled thoughts me preſs ; 
I call to mind, thy word, and find, 
- Irs joyes my Soul refreſh. 


_— in.chis vale of tears 

I thirſt, fainr, hunger,Pine 3 

Thy word me feeds, in theſe my ne 
Its Bread, and Milk, and Wine. 


Ee ER 
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Or, - am I weakned out, 
And cannot walk alone 3 | 
Thy word then is ſftrengch ro my knees, 
And ſtaff to lean upon. | 
And though in ſcorn and pain, 
Forſook, and poor I be, 


Thy word alone, hath all in one, 
Health, Wealth, Friends, all ro me, 


Thus though my pained: Soul 


- Be fick, and wounded fore, 


Wirh'grievous fin, which doth begin, 
To feſter more and more. 


Thy word dire&s me where, 
My healing may be had, 

And doth me guide,to Chriſt's pierc'd fide, 
For Balme of Gz/ead. 


Nay, though no life at all, 


Nor quickning there remain 


Thy word is good, and Jiveing Food, 


Which fetcherh life again. 


And if I would defire, 
A Life thac laſts for ever ; 

The Scripture ſhows, whence water flows, 
To drink and periſh never. 


Bleſt be the Lord my God, 
Who evermore provides, 

And filleth full, my empty Soul, 
With Food that ftill abides. = 


My Soul! O bleſs the Lord, 
Who bounreouſly hath given, 

Strength, light, guide, . way, leſt thou ſhouldſt ſtray, 
In this thy way to Heaven. : 


This Holy Book of God, 
Theſe Sentences, theſe Lines ; 
Each Word and Letter, rome are better, 
Than Pearls and Golden Mines, | 
C3 'Tis + 
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'Tis Heaven itſelf tranſcrib'd, 
And Glory lively pen'd 

God's truth, no doubt was, copied our, 
When he this Gift did ſend. 


It's Truth brought forth to light 
God did hereby intend, 

Man's word ſhould fall, Heaven, Earth, and all, 
But this ſhould never cnd. 


Dear Squl, admiring ſtand, 

At that bleſt hand and Quill ; 
Thar did produce, {or.ſinners uſc. 

Th'eternal Sovereign Will, 


_- Aſtoniſhed admire, | 
The Author too 3, and when, 

Thou canſt not raiſe, ſufficient praiſe, 
With wondring ſay, Amen, 


PE CO 
'% 


To my Coultin John H. 


Weet 7ohn, I ſend you here, 
A Song by heart.co learn ; 
Nor it to ſay, as Parrots may, 
Eut wiſely to diſcern. 


Oh! lay ir deep to heart , 
And mind ir well I pray, 
God grant you Grace, to grow apace, 
In virtue day by day. 
As yera Child you be, 
And childiſh Toyes do pleaſe you 
Eur you'l complain, they all are vain, 
When cver Grace ſhall ſeize you. 


Nay, When Conviftions come, 
in Goſpel-Power, and Truth ; 


You'l 


_ 


{39] 
You'l ſurely cry, Ah wretch am T, 
Thus to have ſpent my 1! 


Childhood and Youth were ſpent, 
In things not to be nam'd: 

Alas ! wha: praiſe was in thoſe dayes, 
Whereof I'm now aſham'd. 


Dear John, then lay to heart, 
This needful timely hint, 

Before the day, of which you'l lay, 
What pleaſure havel in't ? 


Begin to mind the Lord, 
Who form'd you our of duſt 

And did you raiſe, to ſhew his praiſe 3 
Him love and fear you muſt. 


In things that are of earth, 

Spend not your yourhful ſtrength 3 
Irs joyes and cares, are all but ſnarcs, 

To miſchief you at lengrh. 


Where Chriſt in glory fits, 

Place there your prime delight.z 
Let things above have all your jtove, 

Your gime, care, mind and might. 


| all, 


Fobn Chriſt's fore-runner mind, 

From whom you have your name 3 
Though from his birth, liv'd mean on earth, 

A ſhining Light became. 


He choſe a Deſart life, 
Fed hard, was coorle attir'd, 

He left the ſporr, of Herod's Court, 
Though he was there admir'd. 
Sin hereprov'd inall, 

And kept rrue witneſs clear : 

He never fought, himſelf in ought, 

Thar Chriſt might more appear. 


G 4 Another 
ouT /; a 


[40] 
Another John you find, 
The lov'd _—_ nam'd 
Who lean'd for reſt, on Jeſus Breaſt, 
With Goſpel-love inflam'd. : 


To every Truth of Chriſt, 

A witne(s bold he bear; 
Thowgh an Exile, in Patmos-Iſle, 

Choice Viſions he had there. 


A Pattern if they be 

To you in word and deed ; 
Fehozab's eye, will make ſupply, 

To whatrſoe're you need. 


. » To my Couſin Sam. B. 


Ear Couſin Sam, my pretty Lam, » 


this Song to youl ſend ; 
W hatever play, aſide you lay, 
learn this from end to end. 
With God begin, rake heed of fin, 
know Jeſus out of hand. - 
Berimes you muſt, flee youthful luſt, 
Irs firſt aſſaults withſtand. 
Spend nor your dayes, ' in wanton playes, 
Though naughty voyes inrice : | 
They firſt begin, with little ſin, 
bu: end in deadly vice, 
If naughty Boyecs, allure with Toyes, 
to ſin, or lies rotell; 
Then tell them plain, you tempr in vain, 
ſuch wayes go down to Hell. 
God's holy Eye, our faults do ſpy, 
and will to Judgment call us, - 
We muſt fear God, more than the Rod, 
v7 Gight that can befall us, 


How 


OW 


Moe Ps. A. 


[41 ] 


How oft have I, been like to die ? 
yea Death is alwayes near : 

Chuſe whom you will, to follow ſtill, 
I Chriſt muſt love and fear 3 

Fathers beſt Boy, and Mothers joy, 
I rhen ſhall ſurely be ; 

And that that's beſt, ofall the reſt, 
God will provide for me, 


To my Couſin Ir. L. 


Ear Child, although my Father's Will 

; in Priſon me hath bound; ; 
Through uprightneſs, and patience ſtill, 

my comforts here are found. 
The preſence of a gracious God, 

doth this a Pallace make; 
It makesrhe birter of the Rod, 

be ſweer for Jeſus ſake, 
But Oh ! when guilt brings any here, 

in Fetters to be bound ; 
Beeauſe or God they had no fear, 

bur were inevil foun\ : 
To ſuch it is a dreadful place, 

here guilt ro judgment hinds them 3 
Where if they don't repent apace, 

Death, Wrath, and Vengeance finds them. 
Of zon, 4car Child, with carcfulneſs, 

w hearr hath many a thought 3 
Leaſt you through yourhful wantonneſs, 

ro greater fins be brought : 


And ſo by adding fin to fins 


you waſt your time and ſtrengrh ; 
And win your judgment dorh bepin, - 
in vain you mourn ar lezvegrhi, 
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I charge you rhen, in any ſort, 
your great Creator mind 

Spend nor your yourhful dayes in ſport, 
that cannor be regain'd, 

Avoid thoſe rude and wicked Boyes, 
that make a mock of ſin 

Love not their playes, and ſinful Toycs, 
ro fear the Lord hepin, 

Keep cloſe to School, read Scriptures oft, 
in private learn to pray; 

Your Goſpel-grounds keep ſtill in thought, 
Your Parents both obey, 

Your Brethren love, and teach them good, 
a Chriſtian learn to be; 

Then God will give you clothes and food, 
and you lbe dear to me, 


\ To my Kinſman A. L. — 


Y precttyChild, remember well, 
you muſt your wayes amend 3 
For wicked Children go to Hell, 
that way their courſes tend. 
But heark to me, if you ro be, 
rhe Child of God defire 
The broad and open road muff flee, 
which multirudes admire. 
E:rive every day ro mend your way, 
learn Chriſt while you are young 
Take conſtant heed, to every deed, 
heart, 'feer, hands and tongue. 
You may be quickly fick, and die, 
and pur into the Grave 3 
From whence to judgment you muſt fly, 
ant riphreous Sentence have, 
Le»rn then 10 fear, while you live here, 
w.ih Chit your time imploy, 
Labour 


ur 
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Labcur to live and die as one, 

that leaves the World with joy, 
My ſtrength in cries I ſhall imploy, 

thar God will bleſs your youth; 
I can have nothing like this joy, 

My Children walk in truth, 


To my youngeſt Kinſman R.lL. 


Y little Couſin if you'l he, 
your Uncles deareſt Eoy ; 

You mult take heed of every deed, 
that would your Soul deſtroy. 

You muſt not curſe, nor fight, nor ſteal, 
nor ſpend your time in games, 

Nor make a lic, what e'rc you ailcs 
nor call ungodly names. 

With wicked Children do not play, 
for ſuch to Hell will go; 

The Devils Children in all day, 
bur you muſt nor do fo. 

Begin, I pray, to learn that way, 
that doth to Heaven tend : 


 Olearna little, day by day, 


which leadeth ro that end. Wo. 
For God ar yood men love ſuch Boyes, 
and will rliem good things give; 
Father and Mother will rezoyce, 
and Lin comfort J;ve, 


An-thcr 


[44] 


0 


Another to a Child inſiſting on 
Pſal. 119. 9. 


Ince T am naturally bent, 
ro take delight in Songs 3 
A Friend from Priſon one hath ſent, 
thar to my Soul belongs : . 
Which when T fing, he dorh intrear, 
I would nor mind my play, - | 
Bur frequently with weight repeat, T0 
How may I cleanſe my way ? 


It is the uſe of ſuch as 1, 
ro Dance, and Play, and fing 3 
Or elſe to lie, and rail, and cry, 
for will in every thing, 
Whiy ſhould our wantonneſs be croft, 
or pleaſures night and ouy ? 
We fear no danger to be loſt 1 
whiat need we cleanſe our way ? 


Should we our jovial play-mates ſhun, 
when we return from Schools 3 

Should we not fight, and climb, and run, 
we ſhould be counted fools. 

If in the Hedges, Streets, and Field, 
our ſports you take away ; : 

What good will food and: raiment yield ? 
why ſhould we change our way ? 


When up to yourh and ſtrength we grow, 
'tis brave to have our wills; 

Tohced no Check whate're we do, 
of luft ro rake our fills : 

To fghr, drink, game, to ſwear andcuric, 
© lic Opt nighr and day 5 


[45] 
To ſpend and whore, grow worſe and worſe, 
what youth will cleanſe his way ? 


Tis rruc, the Holy Scriptures reach, 
cur Catechiſms tell 3 

Some Miniſters we hear do preach, 
Youths wuſt rake heed of Hell. 

Ou: Parents at our wildneſs grieve, 
exhorr, reprove and pray, 

Bur after all, we (ſcarce helicve, 
we need to, cleanſe our way, 


We ſee ſome that were thought the beſt, 
their high profeſſion leaving 3 
And greedily, as do the reſt, 
ro earth and Pleaſure cleaving. 
No Check of Conſcience doth appear, 
in what they do or "_y 
This greatly hardens us from fear, 
or rhoughrs to cleanſe our way. 


With Cart-ropes to draw youthful luſt, 
this day all help affords ( 
Ft is a ſport, Chriſt's bonds to burſt, 
and caſt away his Cords, 
If one from wickednels diſſent, 
he makes himſelf a prey ; 
This yields but ſmall enconragement, 
for youth to cleanſe his way, 


As the young Aſs that ſnuffs the wind, 

. Youth loves to have its ſwinge ; 

Bur hates attempts, its Juſt co bind, 
or liberty infringe. 

Yet ther's a month, in which the Lord, @® 
our full career can ſtay 

And can, according to his Word, 
rurn, change, and cleanſe our way. 

No leſs then an Almighty Power, 
ſuch ror rents can withſtand, 

The intluences of chis hour, 
rempr with fo Eigh a hand, 


Among 


[ 46] 
Amongſt a thouſand, ſcarce one Lad, 
( with weepings we may ſay ) 
Of whcm aſſurance may be had, 
he ſtrives to cleanſe his way. 


Oh ! with what grief upon their wayes, 
ſhould Parents then retle& ; 

Whoſe fawning in our infant dayes, 
doth Word and Rod negleQt 

Till our incorrigible years, 
are apt by deeds t» ſay, 

Alchough you break your heart with tears, 
we' will not cleanſe our way. 


Were our Salvation their defign, 
our Souls their higheſt care; 

They would be careful to decline, 
all ſteps that might enſnare, 

What holy walks, before our fight. 
as patterns ſhould they lay; 

Which might endear us with delight, 
betimes to cleanſe our way ? 


Ahove deep learning, breeding,” wit, 
they for us grace would prize 3 
Rich Trades, or ſtocks, compar'd with ir, 
were dung before rheir eyes. 
Fre greateſt Matches they could find, 
with heaps of yellow Clay 
Were no Preferment to their mind, 
like to a cleanſed way. 


@ 
To aV irgin inclining to enquire 
after the Lord. 


A Soltloquit, 


| Ome pray thee, Precious Soul of mine, 
let's ſeriouſly retir? 3 — 


| 
| 


And 
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And under eye and aid Divine, 
God's Oracles enquire. 

Call in thoſe rhoughts that range abour, 
with awfulneſs incline, 

To get this queſtion our of doubs, 
Is Jeſus truly mine ? 


It's high time now to fix our thought, 
O ler rime paſt ſuffice, 

Thar we the luſts of fleſh have wrought, 
in yourhſul vanities. 

Whar profit in thoſe wayes is foun,), 
which down ro Hell incline; 

Whar real pleaſure can redound, 
if Chriſt be none of mine ? 


'Tis rrue, a Maid can ſcarce forger, 
her ornamental tire 3 | 

The Virgivs her at nought will ſer, 
whoſe eye is fixed higher. | 

Bur ſhould I my bright morning waſt, 
ro make me (1113 and fine 

'Twill be bur birterne(s at laſt, 
if Chriſt be none of 1ninc ? 


Wirh D:1ah ſhould I gad +: (ee, 
the Daughters of :11© Lan; 
My intimares, if ſuch ſhould be 

who Chriſt don't underſtand : 
My complements, and gaie might F, 
as is the mode, refin'd ; , 
Bur wretched ſhould 1 l:ve and dic, 
if Chriſt be none of mine. 


Or if through deep convictions I, 
my vain companions leave ; 

And to rhe Saints, for company, 
in dear affc(tions cleave. 

Though they as Angels ſpeak rome, 
(weer words as ſpiced Wine : 

Ot whar advantage could it be, 
it Chriſt be none of mine ? 
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Ofhis incſtimable worth. 
if T by Saints am told 3 

Or how the Goſpel ſers him forth, 
rranſcending heaps of Gold : 

Though one among a thouſand he, 
in full perfe&ion ſhine; 

Whart will this Glory be to me, 

* if Chriſt be none of mine 3 


If by reforming I eſſay, 
ſelf righreouſneſs ſhould ſtand 3 
I may conjecture I obey, 
the Law's exa&t command. 
Nay, to the Goſpe]'s ourward call; 
my ſteps I may refine 
Yer ſhort of glory ſhall fall, 
If Chriſt be none of mine ? 1 


How Satan ads an Angel's part, 
T cannor well diſcern 
The windings of a treacherous heart; 
I cannor quickly learn 3 
How cloſe hypocrifie in4ll, 
may hide ir's deep defign 8 
The ſtatelieſt Structure rhen muſt fall; 
if Chriſt be none of mine. 


= 


rey I et ar a oats, 


Quemoanocto cy cn PE nc i 


Of a Child ſomewhat indulged by 
reaſon of Sicklineſs... 


F any would my Age he told, 
this anſwer they may have 3 
A weakly Child of ten years old, 
ofr very near the Grave. 
My Life's a wonder to my Friends, 
continued to this day 
Ard doubtleſs is for higher ends, 
then ear, and drink, and play. 


=. [49] 


Te theſe things Childhood is inclin'd, 
) yea to great evils bending; 
And little doth it heed or mind, 
to what ſach wayes are tending. 
If Parents give us our contents, 
' and rake delight to pleaſe us; 
We little lay to heart events, 
though dreadfulPlagues ſhould fcize us, 
Some Parents in this 1inful Age, 
: _ will no wayes crofs our courſe; 
Whileſt other's filthy rayling rage; 
ro deſperate waycs enforce. 
Bur did the love and fear of God, 
in Parents hearts bear ſway, ' 
Andwere rhe dodtrine of the Rod, 
their ſtudy day by day. 
Were their and our iniquities, 
more deeply laid to heart 3 
Did love to our immortal Souls, s 
of fondneſs get the ſtarr, 
They'd learn, with gravity, to ſmile, 
and tenderneſs to ſmite 3 
Corre& and pitty all the while, 1 
rebuke, and yer delight, 
Chaſtiſements would with teaching meer z 
_ reproofs be ſharp, yer mild; 
God's admonition would be ſweet, 
and wholſome to the Child. 
We ſhould grow flexible and kind, 
great guilt ir would prevent ; 
This early with a willing mind, 
would lead us torepent, 
:* It would ſeem birrer to the fleſh, 
to travel thas againz + - 
- - Bur Ah! theformiog Chriſt afreſh, 
f will pay for atl this pain. 


D A 
To | | 


[590] 


A Dialogue betwixt he Jove of Chriſt and 
the luſt of the fleſh, written by the faid 
Ab. Chear, ſetting forth the deceitful 

- nature of fin, 1n its alluring the Soul from 
goodneſs, to its ruine and deſtruQion 3 
and the powerſul influence of Chriſt's 

18 love, engaging to an early imbracing by 

|| ji invitations to a well-grounded hope of 

Everlaſting Glory* 


[ts Prologue, 


ReſpeRed Friend, 
1 am obliged to tell you what"s a doing z 
There are at hand to you defign'd for noing, + 
Two fatr-ſpoke-Suitors, both look fair ow treſb,\ 
The love of Jeſus azd the luſt of Fleſh, 
They are Co:rvals, each Propoſals brings, 
fs v1 the Heirs apparent of ſome Kings, 
Had terms to tender to engage your favour 
: Of ſuch vaſt intereſts, their offers ſavozr. 
| Hear now, and well obſerve a ſtander-by, 
who long bath bnown how thety concerns do lie, 
And who by dear experience bath been taught, 
To what reſult ſuch ſuits are often brought : 
If from his great deſire yau be bleſt, 
And in your choice reach everlaſting reſt. 
He offers dear-bought light ta guide your mind 
That to the better part 1t be anclin'd 
He ſhtws alittie, in a homeſÞun ſtile, - 
The one's ſimplicity the other's Guile.. 
what ſtocks they come of, and tbetr old deſcents; 
Their various treaſures, and their plai n intents, 
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what avs their qualities, their differing ends 1 
To what plain iſſue each propoſal tends. 
Their ſandry overtures your love to gain, 
In way of Dialogue bitwixt them twais. 


The love of Chriſt. 


L Weet Virgin ſtop, let Wiſdom drop, 
a word becoMing Kings: 
Pray be inclin'd to bend your mind, 
unto cceleſtial things. | 


; I beg your love, for things Above 


nay, all your Powers I claime : 
f would adorn, your youthful morn, 
and crown your early aime. 
The luſt of the fliſh. 
Should any rhoughr to mind be brought, 
thar-inrerruprs your quier : | 
Shall Virgins weep, diſturb their ſleep, 
deſert their needful diet? : 
Tuſh; drink in Plate, and recreate, + 
your lively yourhful Spirit, 
Seek Courtly things delight in Kings, 
which may proclaim your merit. 


The love of Chriſt. 


While Fleſh pretends, theſe pleaſing ends, 


its dire intents it hides: 
Bur pray awake, for Jeſus ſake, 

while day of Grace abides, 
Fleſh luſts its Gueſts, between its Breaſts 
. convigions to expel ; 
Bur deadly Charms, are in its armes 5 

its Gueſts are lodg'd in Hell. 


The Luſts of the fleſh. 
What ſtrange conceits, what filly cheats, 
would drive thy joys away ? 


Theſe Preachers tell, bur dreams of Hell, 
and of the Judgment _ 
z 


"Twil 
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'Twil ne'r do well, till mirth expel, 
ſuch ſullen dumps as theſe ; 
The Timbrel bring, come dance and ſing z 
eat, drink, and take thine eaſe, , 


The Love of Clift. 


Theſe Childiſh Toys, may make a noiſe, 
© plcafe the carnal heart 3 

But all che while, they but beguile, 

nay wound the hetrer part, 

One glunps of love, ſeal'd from above, 
theſe highe(G joyes tranſcends ; 

From deeps 'twill raife,to heights of praile, 
when that in torfment ends, | 


The Luſt of the fiifh. 


Shall wordy winds, on gallant minds, 
ſuch = mpreflions make; 

. That for a ſound, of things unfound, 
they joys in Hand forſake ? 

This day invites, to rare delights, 
all Ladics who deſign, 

To've fortunes rais'd, and beauties prais'd, 
embrace theſs paths of mine. 


The Love of Chriſt, 
Alas at length, you'l loſe your ſtrength, 
mirth, beauty, ſport, and pleaſure ; 
And when too late, lament your ſtate, 
our miſpent time and treaſure, 


They'l rake them wings, and leave you ſtings, 


with venom, guilt, and ſmart ; 
Then while 'tis day, I humbly pray, 
chuſe Mary's better parr. 


The Luſt of the fleſh. 


Are ſuch things fir, that clogs your wit, 
which now to heights aſpires ? 

Such doatings leave, till age bereave, 
of moiſture, warm defires, 


Your 


_ 08] 
Your- budding Spring, prompes you to ſing, 
your warbling Princely ſtraine 
In Conurtly Modes, with atnourous odes 
your Galtafts entertain, 


The Love of Clift, 


Sueh frothy freaks, aloud beſpeaks, 
how ſlightly yourhs eſteem | 

Their-nobler parts, rheir _ hearts, 
which Earth cannot redeem, 

How hardly brought, to turn a thought, 
fram Obje&s thus deprav'd 3 

Though Jeſus cries, Oh! fix your eyes 
on me, and he ye ſav'd, 


The Lyſt of the fleſh. 


Sugh looks may grace, ſome wither'd face, 
or ſome grave Cloyſtered Nun; 
Are counted blors, nor beauty-ſpors, 
where Fame's but now begun: 
Tuſh; rather prize thoſe Comedies, 
and rare Ramances uſe 3 
Atrend reſorts, to Princely ſports, 
and ſhades for interviews. 


The Love of Chriſt, 


Whar pitty 'tis ſuch trafh as this, 
wigh heaven-born Souls ſhould take ; 
While Jeſus ſtands with ſtrerch'd our hands» 
rich. overtures to make. 
Gold try'd in Fire, and rich attire, 
do your acceprance crave 3 
A crown of Bliſs, prepared is, 
when each an'end ſhall havg, - 


The treaty ſtops, but here youhave a caſt 


your friend hath longings that you may-be Chaſſ, 


Preſerv'd a Virgin, and broughr-ſuch ro Chriſt 
By love conftrained, notby luſt intic'r. 


D 3 


_ root Sehego 
> ergy ms ut ao 
-« 


154] 


A Deſcription of an Elea Perſon, iq_bis 
threefold ſtate, by. Nature, .Grace, and 
Glory z Colle&ed by Va. Powel, in' the 
cloſe of his Catechifm; tranſlated into 
familiar Verle;,. Or Childrens better I6- 

 membrance, by &. Chear. | 


Ejaculation. 


My bicfſe*d Father, when my beart enclints, 
1 ſing this Song, or but to read theſe lines, 
Let me thy Spirits Power, or leadings find, 
To form their lively tbeneſs on 'my mind. 
work deep convittions, 'and as holy fear, 

To think what am I, 0» what once 1 were. 
And into fellowſhip, Lord lt it guide me, 
with all this Grace the Goſpel doth provide me, 
That I may claim what this thy record ſaith, 
By ſound experience, andunfeigned Faith , 
And let the hope of youder Glory raiſe 

My Soul to cloſe with thoſe refletts of praiſe. 


(4.) 


Natnres Y Natwre, and as out 'of Chrift, 
born of the fleſh was I; 

Grace, By Grate, and as I ſtand in Chriſt, 

| I'm new, born ſpiritually. 
Glory, * In GYory 1 with Chriſt ſhall reign, 
'_ and hepvenly freedom have. 
R/, Lord!what is man that thou ſhouldſt daign 
ſo vilea Wretch to ſave? 


2, Fleſh 
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2, Fleſhdid my Members and my mind, 
with quictneſs inherit. 
But now a Warfare I do find, 
betwixt my fleſh and ſpiric 
The (pirir promiſed, at lengeh, 
all glorious will make me. 
For that his War's above my ſtrength, 
let not my Chriſt forſake me. 


(3) 
My ſenſual luſts to farisfie, 
a fleſhly War I waged. 
Bur now for walking ſpiritually, 
my ſpiri ſtands ingaged. | 
Nay, by Chrift's quickning power at laſt, 
transform'd I wait to be. 


Lord ! wharam I char thou ſhould'ft caſt, 


a look of love on me ? 


(4) 


To that which fleſhly pleaſure brings, 
T wholly bent my mind : 

But now unto the Spirit's things 
I chiefly ſtand inclin'd. 

Art length my glorified eyes, 
ſuch fſighrs alone fhall ſee. 


Natures 
Grace, 
Glory; 

Ref. 


Nature. 
& 

G!YAce. 

Glory. 


Refl. 


Natu** 
Grace. 


Glory. 


Lord ! what am I that thou ſhould'ſt prize, Ref. 


ſu poor a Worm as me ? 


(s) 


By ſinful nature I was dead, 
in rreſpaſles and ſins 3 

By Goſpel-Grace now quickened» 
my Soul to live begins. 

The day approacheth, when from ſin, 
I ſhall be wholly free. 

Lord? what am [I thar thou haſt been, 
at ſo great coft on me ? 
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56 
(6.) 


In fin, as in my Proper place, 

' I was well pleas'd to lic 
But now I ftrive to walk by Grace, 

in all ſhmplicity. 
] ſhall preſented be ar laſt, 

as my dear Chriſt is pure. | 
What love is this, that Chriſt ſo chaſt, 

ſhould ſuch a Wretch indure ? 


(7) 
Subje&ed ta the Law of fin 
and death I once did ſtand, 
Made free, I to obey hegin, 2 
the Spirit of Life's command 3 
A glorious triumph's yet in ſtore, 
o're fin and death for me. 
How ſhould I Majeſty adore, 
that I thus ſav'd ſhould be ? 


(8.) 

Orre Gods pure Nature, Wordand Law 
I hared as my foes: 

Now with them I in holy awe, 

_ and dear affc&ions cloſe. 

Deſires ſhall inro fufl delight, 

ar length reſolved be. 

Lord! what am I that er'e my ſight 
ſhould ſuch bleſt objets ſee ? 


(9) 


Born ignorant of Heavenly things, 
I reachings did deſpiſe ; 
»All tea@hings which the Goſpel brings, 
my Soul doth dearly prize, 
Clear apprehenfions I ſnall gain, 
when Fauh is turn'd to fight. 
Lord !what is man that thou ſhouldſt daign 
on him to place delight ? 6, 
10, Whi. 
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(10.) 


With vikeſt Sons of men I chole, 
my chixef repaſt to take: 
Bur now the ſtritteſt Saints are rhoſc, 
whom boſome friend's I make. 
With glorious ſaints and Angels [ 
crcrnatly ſhall dwelx. 
Lord ! raiſe me up to magnifte, 
rhis Grare that doth cxcel. 


( 11. 
The form of godlineſs I loath'd, 
which Sons of Gowprofeſs 3 
Now with irs power compleatly cloath'd 
with all my hearr I preſs. 
The price of that high Call at laſt, 
I am in hope to gain. 


Lord ! why flould all this grace be caft | 


upon a \Wretch fo vain. 


( 12.) 

Of earth, an earrhly man I was, 
and earthly things did mind: 

Eur now am brought from carch, alas ! 
yer here [ ſtay behind. 

Patt ſhortly from the Earth I fall 
rais'd, and tranſlated be. 

Admired kindneſs, rhar at all 

God ſhould have thoughts of me ! 


(13) 

In Hell's black Region was my place, 
dark as tie viackeſt night; 

Bur now enlighrned T through Grace, 
Walk as a Child ot Lighr. 

With Light which morta's cannot lee, 
I ſhortly hope to dwell : 

What m&vellous Grace 1s this to me, 
ſav'd from the lowe? Hell ! 
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(14) 

A Bahe was I in open field, 

caſt out in Blood, and foath'd 3 
Grace paſſing by, a skirt did yield, 

I now am wafh't and cloath'd. 

Wirth Robes immorrcal yer I wait, 

inglory to be rais'd: 
This 1s ſo ſurpaſſmg great, 

it cannot be diſplay'd<- 


+15. WP 
A ſtranger from my Fathers face, 
by nature T remain'd ; 
Bur to be call'd his Friend, by Grace, 
I haveat length obrain'd, 
His fixed favournte in bliſs, 
erernal I ſhall be. 
O! wharttranſcendent love is this, 
ro ſuch a Wretch as me? 
(16) 
Ar enmity wirh God I ſtood, 
a Rebel fierce and wild; 
By ſhedding of my Saviours Blood, 
I now am reconcil'd, 
Then ſaved by his Life much more, 
I hope and wait to be, 
Lord, I would humbly thee adore, 
who thus haſt ſaved me. 


(17) 
God's Righteous Law for wickedneſs, 
my conſcience did condemn, 


Grace, But now through Chrift's own Righteouſneſs 


Glory. 
Rift. 


I'm juſtifi'd in him. 

I hope for that refreſhing day, 
which will Salvation bring : 
Who can the faithfulneſs diſplay, 
of my dear Lord and King. 


18, Once 
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( 18.) 


Once as a guilty Soul aſtray, 
from God I fled for fear. 
Now by the new and living Way, 
with boldneſs I draw near. 
The day's approaching when Above 
I ſhall with God abide. 
Dear Soul, rhis choughr ſurpaſſing love, 
in filence donot hide. 


(19) 


In Satan's Kingdom T lay chain'd, 
a willing fetrer'd ſlave : 
Bur Chriſt my liberty hark gain'd 
choice freedom 'now 1 have. 
Of Heavenly free 7ern/alem, 
I Cirizen ſhall be. 
How can IT do enovgh for him, 
w ho all rhis did for me? 
(20) 
From any bond to Righreouſneſs, 
I once was wholly tree : 
Bur now made free ro riphreouſnels, 
its ſervant I would be. 
In Righteouſneſs T hope ro raign, 
when fin ſhall rempr 'no more. 
Lect nor this Grace beall in vain, 
laid richly thus in ftore. 


( 21.) 


Through puilt and wrath which once I ſaw, 


my terrors did increaſe : 
Bur now deliver'd from the Law, 
by faith T live in peace. 
Of Faith I ſhall obrain rhe end, 
in full Sajvarion rhen. 
How dorh rhis grace of God rranſcend, 
che utmoſt thovghts of men, 
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(22) 
My hopes, with falfe foundations propt, 
oft rurn'd into deſpair. 
Bur now its Anchor tafely dropr, 
doth true rejoycings rear. 
Things hop'd-for ſhall be full mjoy'd, 


no work for hope in ſight, 
O Bleſiedneſs! co be imploy'd, 
in as of pure delight. 
(23) 
No right to pronyſes had I, 
or words that tend to faye ; 
Now promiles I can apply, 
ro all, true right I have. 
All heavenly Blcflings promiſed, 
F fully ſhall parrake. 
Why ſtand I chus diſtinguiſhed, 
alone for mercies ſake ? 


(24) 

Born from beneath, as Saran's Brat, 
Hell's herirage did find me 3 

But God, who me by grace bagat, 
Heir of the World affign'd me. 

An heir of God, joyur-heir with Chriſt 
in Heaven I ſhall dwell. 

Lord ! leave me nor to be intic'r, 
this Kericage to (ell, 


(2s) 
My Fence departed, unto harms 
I daily was expos'd 5 
Bur lodg'd in everlaſting arms, 
I ſafely am inclos'd. 
A Mount impregnable e're long, 
God will about me raiſe: 


\ 


Oh! puran everlaſting Song, 


into my mouth of prailc. 


26, By 
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(26) 
By works of my own Righteouſneſs, 
the way to Heaven I (ouphr, 
Of truſting to it more or lets, 
I now ayhor the thought. 
In Righteouſneſs, without a ſpor, 
I ſhall preſented be. 
Admired be my blefſed Lor, 
lay'd up in Chriſt for me. 
(27) 
My ſfragle ſelf, in ſenſual luſt, 
as my chief eod I ſought: 
Bur chietly now contrive I muft, 
Gad may have honour brought, 
To give him glory ſtill im bliſs, 
my work will thortly be. 
With joy unſpeakable will rhis, 
imploymenrt raviſh me. 


28 
-Vs 


Like a loſt Sheep, or Goar, or Son, 
diſtrdles did 1urround me, 

Bur in ths Dcſarrt fiate undone, 
ſweet Jeſus ſougjiit and found me, 

And ſhortly ro my long'd-tor home, 
me in his armes will bring. 


Ah! whar high raiſed Songs become, 


my beaureous giorious king ? 
{ 29.) 


Through darkneſs then upen my mind, 


I nothing knew nor learn'd; 


Through grecious teachings new T find 


deep things in part diſcern'd,. 
Through periett Viſion all things I 
ſhal} know as T am known : 
His glory roerernit 
his Praiſcs ſhall be ſl;own, 


Natwre, 
Glace. 
Glory, 


fo, 


Nat:ir2, 
Gr 482. 
G03. 


Rift 


Naty'* 
Gy 2:e. 
G. 913. 


RA 


4 


3o. Feſt 


Nature. 
Grace. 

Glory. 

Refl, 


Nath. 
Grace, 
G:0'y. 
X-[l, 


GY Acts 


Glory. 


Nature. 
Gr ace. 


Glory. 


- 


| RA 


Natare. 


[ 62 ] 


( 30.) 
Beſt ſervices I then perform'd, 
a loathſome ſtink did make : 
Weak ſervices are new adorn'd 
and ſweet for Jeſus ſake. 
A Reward, not of Debt bur Grace, 
ſuch ſervices ſha}l Crown. 
'Tis wonderful that God ſhould place, 
on Duſt, ſuch great renown. 


( 31-) 
Sin did God's Image quite deface, 
and like a beaſt befor me. 
Bur dignitics beſtow'd by Grace, 
rais'd like a Prince hath got me. 
Yer more transform'd I wait io be, 
like Angels who excel : 
Whar glorious Grace 1s this to me, 
a firchrand pluckt from Hell? 
(32) 
Both Sin, and Saran, as their own, » 
my Members did inherit. 
But now this Body is the Throne, 
a Temple of the ſpirit. 
And though in vileneſs 'rwill be ſown, 
"will Spiritually be rais'd 


Refl, Since God ſuch glorious depchs makes known 


how ſhould this Grace be prais'd ; 


(33-) 
God's glory into ſhame I turn'd, 
and in that ſhame did boaſt ; 


Now things for which my luſt then burn'd 


I bluſh and loath them moſt. 
But far ahove all fin and ſhame, 
T ſhall be rais'd on high: 


' Lord fer me on a gracious frame, 


24 GA 
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( 34-) 
All dirt and mire among the pors, Nature, 
you might my viſage ſee, 
Bur now, though mixt with waves and ſpots, Grace 
fair as the Moon I 


My raiſed Glory ſhall ar laft, Glory. 
The Suns bright Beams our-ſhine : 

How could eternal life be plac'r Ref, 
on Souls ſo black as mine ? 

(35) | 

Within the Region once I (are, Nature, 
of Death's dark dreadful Shade, 

In Light's Dominion now of late, Grace. 
ro fit down I am made. 

A throne of glorious Life at length, Glory, 


reſerv'd in Promiſe lies : 
Lord lead thy worm from ſtrength ro ſtrength xeft, 
ſuch precious Grace to prize. 


For young Foſeph Branch. \ 
(1) 


He names that Holy men of old 
did on their Children ſer, 
Some myſteries tended ro unfold, 
ſome teachings to beger. 

Some works of Gotl in ancient dayes 
were tO remembrance brought ; 
Or ſome in{iruttions for their wayes, 
was thus kept in their thouÞhe. 


(2) 
This way our wanton age diſguſts ; 
our names have other ends : 
The rich thus gratifie their Luſts, 
the poor thus pleafe their Friends, 


Yer 


[ 54 ] 
Yet ſometimes Providence is known 
_ rradition ro out-reach 5 
Thar games, at unawares beſtown, 
ſome Goſpel truths do preach. 


3. 
And what ſhould hoſe? bur I might, 
luch lcſlons learn in mfne 3 
Did Parerts teach me and the light 
of grace u pon me ſhir.”. 
Of Holy 79/4ph I might learn, 
a fruittu] Bough to be, 
And Chriſt the Branco, T might diſcern 
a living Root to me. 
(4) 
Alas ! A braxch by nawure now 
ofa wild Vine | be, 
Of che degenerated Eough, 
of rhee_wild-Olwe-tree. 
My root js rottennefſs like duſt, 
my bloſſoms will aſcend ; 
My grapes are $S94om's pride and luit, 
ro death fy cluſters rend. 
(4). 
Can pricking Bryar . or grieving thorn, 
good grapes in Cluſters bear z _ 
Are figgs upon the Thiſtle born, 
will any leek them there ? 
A root of birrerneſs can nopght, 
bur gall and wormwood bring. 
No wholſome water can be brought 
from 8 corrupted _ 


Nanured narure forth may bring 
a lovely Branch to fight, | 
With leaves and bloflows of the Spring, 
and ſhades of great delight. 
Bur if no fruit it doth aftord 
as Chriſt expe&s to find 
The F'igp-tree dry'd, or 70245-Gourd, 
twy dreadful ttare do mind, 


7 What 


[ 65] 
What ( once fair) Branches may I ſpy, 
of fruit and leaves bereft ? 
Who living may be ſaid to dye, 
ro men, and burning left. 
What great appearance once they made, 
' with coſt were dig'd and dreſt, 
They yielded an — 
and promis'd with 25 J ſ, 
8. 
ut like the Tvy;, hardly know, 
on other Branches hung 
Their Root was properly,thcir own' 
though to the rind they clung. 

But now the Fan and Axe are brought, 
ro purge and caſt away : | 
Such fruirleſs figg-trees come ronought, 

ſuch empty Vines decay. 


g 
True, the Vine-dreſſer yer intreats, 
_ that digg'd or dung'd they be; 
If precepts, promiſes, or threats, 
may berter them or me. 
Bur to our root the aXxe is pur, 
If no good fruit be found, 
This is the ſentence, down them cut ; 
why cumber they the ground ? 
(10) 
Taſtru&ion I ſhould learn from hence, 
How vile a branchT be ; 
Unleſs, in a new-cov*nant ſenſe, 
a death fhall paſs on me. 
Unleſs from Adam I be cut 
as ſtanding in the law, 
And by a new ingrafrure pur 
Chriſts life and ſapto draw, 


5} i ME 

Might I inthar true Vine be found 
a branch that bides alive ; , 
And from that root and plant-renown*d 
might fat and fruit derive. : 
LL Like 


__ 
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Like Joſeph's would my fruicful-Bough F 


by Well and Wall be ſent, 
Nay, though the Archers griey'd me nov? 
my Bow would bide in bent. | I 


( 12.) 
Then in the fchorching years of drought, 
when moiſture others want ; 
1 ſhould retain borh leaves and blowth, 
and flouriſh likea plant. 


_ Till planted by the Cryſtal brooks, 


in Paradice I be, . 
Where Gods fruit-ripening ſhining looks 
ſhall till be fixt on. me. | 


Verſes (ſent by an unknown Hand, to Cap- 
tain Sampſon Lark, in Exen-Priſon with 
a Reſpond. | 


Iverſon breeds delight, 1. > 6690 
for aGion, ation is the keach of cares: 


When one from c'other in this wiſe proceed, 

Then of Diverſion ſometime you have need. 

Cares only ſinful a&ions muſt expell, 

Which none but hwful a&ions can do well : 

And lawful ations breed a chaſt delight, 

Which flows from good diverſion when its right, 

If lawful actions ſhoot our finful care 

And chaſt delight doth for ſuch aGts prepare ; 

And good Diverſion hreeds ſuch chaſt delight : 

Have at the mark ! Sure, rhis will hit the white ! 
Though you are moſtly known to me by fame, 

Yer Ile make bold to deſcanr on your name : 

Names to the things ſometimes do well agree, 

As, in your name, whoever will may ſee. 

When this agreement ſhall to light be brought, 

All men will ſay, your name is not for noughr? 
Lark is your name, and Larks moſt ſweetly ſing, 

When they are mounted higheſt on the wing : 

Your towring Soul ſomerimes mounts up on high, 

And ings its ſieereſt notes above the sky. | 

TS | 
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The Lark feeds clean and can no filth abide. 
To Common-praycr ſThould 2 a month be ty'd ; 
T am perſwaded, I may fafely ſay, 
You'ld live on that as well as Larks by Hay : 
The Lark's a Princely Diſh, rhough imall co ſight, 
The Peftle of a Lark, is worth a Kite. 
One Hour's diſcourſe with you more gain affords, 
Then years acquaintance with {ome greater Birds. 
Bur there's a ſcaſon when Larks may be caught, 
' A month in which the filly Bird doth dote : 
And then the Fowlers uſe to ſer their Gin, 


They leave their ftall, rheir lure, the glaſs wherein 


The Birds behold a falſe, though gliſtering Sun, 

And tempred by it to the lure do come: 

And to it play, which when the Fowler ſees, 

He makes ne doubr bur ſuch a Lark is his. 

The cunning Fowlers they have ſer their gin, 

- Good Sir, beware leaſt they ſhould draw you in: 

Should you be caught they'l make a ſtall of you, 

Torice in others as rhey uſe to do. 

Sir keep aloft, and ftoop nor to their glaſs 

Leſt what I do bur hint, ſhould com to paſs. 

T with, the Proverb may in this prove true ; 

Till the $ky falls, they'l ne'r carch ſuch as you. 

I am no Poet nor a Poct's Son, 

As you may gueſs by what i now have done 

Yer pray accept what Þ in love do ſend, 

Although it come from 
Your concea led friend, 


Reſpond. 


WI Genius rouze, for ſhame awaken, Hear k 
What mourning melody ſalutes the Lark : 
Whar meetred mufick, what Seraphick ſtraines, 
Whart curious warblings eccho thr ough the plains. 
The finger to retirement is dipoſed. 
No name, nor Chara&er, mult b* diſcloſed, 
The ftr5in tranſcends (vail ) inſoine ſhady buſh) 
The Go!d-biil'd Blagehrrs or the dapple Le” 
2 vt- 
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Outvies the Nightingal or rurtles voice, : 
The notion's raviſhing, rh'anointing's choice, 
Some Zions finger in a fable coat ! 
Stop, ceaſe thus gueſſing, Hark, attend his note. 
His quick intelligence on Eagle's wings, 
Yields Picrcing inſight through terreſtrial things : 
He ſees, and ſmiles, ar mens phanatick rage, 
In cloiſtering unſhorn-Sampſon in a Cage ; 
Befides the vain atrempts, to clip the wing, 
Or to inhibir Birds inſpir'd to ſing, 

Bur here he's our, miſtaking he admires 
Lark's worth in a&, which is but in defires; 
He ſpies the ſtratagems, bewrayes the wiles, 
Wherewith the Fowler filly Larks beguiles. 
He warns of dangers, needful counſel drops, 
Foreſtalls ſurpriſal, hinrs celeſtials props. 
Both heaven and carth his lot muſt needs commend 
Who hath ſuch a ſeal'd,rhough concealed, Friend. 

Friend do nor ceaſe, thy outcry to prefer, 
Slack not thy witneſs from thy mount of Mirrh. 
Although the Rock of ages thee immure, : 
Where Bread's aſcertain'd, and where water's ſure; 
Though our of dread and gunſhor thou abide, | 
Thy Talent in a napkin do not hide. 
From Mount-Commanion Goſpel-depths diſcloſe, 
If not in Meerter, yet in Nervous Proſe. 
For, Tf to birds incag'd thy ſtrains be rare, 
Thev'l more be priz'd by birds in ch'open air. 
Dire& thy muſick ro the ſhady Wood, _ 
Where for a covert, and to pick their food 
The ſometime numerous flock, diſperſed lie, 
Expos'd to finkings, and defign'd to die: 
Lec pitty move you, yea let grace incline 
Your yearning Bowels, by a power divine : 
Sing heaps of Wheat ; Birds of the Golden-feather, 
Will fly like' clouds, then tlock like Doves together. 
Ne'r fear the Vulrurs that are now abroad, 
Your Coverr-work and wages, are of God. 
Tie nor detain you bur conclude, and end, 
Your no-way tired, though retired, Friend. 

A 
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A Coppy of Verſes, Compoſed and ſent me 
from Loudon, by a Child of 12 years 0 


Age. 


H what is man ! that God ſhould mindful be 
Of ſuch a Brute, of ſuch a Beaſt as he! 
Admire the goodneſs of the Lord of lords, 
That he ſuch mercy unto man affords: 
Man, that's but durr, or clay, or ſome ſuch thing, 
Oh ! then admire the goodneſs of our King! 
When firſt the Lord created man, then he 
Did give him grace to live cternally. | 
Then he did fill him with his holy Spirit, 
And gave him power, eternal joy to Merit, 
Thus man, by his own power and ſtrength doth ſtand 
The ſubtil Serpent comes with a ſtrong hand 
To try mans power, and to fhake his faith 
Thus to the woman he begins and ſairh 
Come filly woman; hath God ſaid that ye 
Are not to ear of the forbidden Tree ? 
The woman, anſwering to the Serpent, ſaid, 
We are to eat of all that God hath made, 
But from the tree that inthe midſt doth ſtand, 
We are commanded to refrain our hand. 
The ſubril Serpent gat the day at laſt, 
And made poor Eve and Adan be laid faſt, 
In mire and dirt and filth of ſinful fin; 
Which made poor Adam Gods great curſe to wing ; 
For when the woman ſaw the tree was good 
And that *twould make one wiſe, alſc for foud 
She rakes the fryir of the forbidden tree, | 
And gave ſome to her husband; and when he 
Had taken of the fruit, he condeſcended 
To eat likewiſe, ſo to the Serpent bended. 
Now God perceiving man had quite loſt all 
This great perfe&ion, had before his fall ; 
And that rhere was no way for him to ſtand : 
He thinks how he might pur an helping hand. 
E 3 Though 
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Though feeble man's thus fallen, and quite loſt, 
God calls his Son, and therein ſpares no coſt» 
Who {ure is able all their ſins to bear | 
Yea though their fins were twice as many more. 
Come, my dear Son! come wilt thou vndertake 
To bear thoſe Sinners fins; do, for my lake. 
Come, my dear Son; -redeem loit man for me, 
Thave no way to ſave him, bur by thee. 
If thou wilt be a ſurety for mankind, 
I'le covenant with thee (dear Son,) and bind 
My ſelf to give thee ftrength and glorious power, 
For to go through the torments of that hour, 
In which thou Juſtice arr ro Satisfie, 
I ay againe ro thee, 1 will ſtand by. 
Our Lord and Saviour, willing for man's ſake, 
To dye for him, he did this office rake, 

« And to well did perform his charge, that he 
Poor man from chaines of darknels did ſer free, 
By offering up himſelf a Sacrifice, 
{!2 paid rhe debr, thar did for fin ariſe, 
5o that the higheſt heavens doth now aſcend 
To God the Father, and from thence doth ſend 
{15 holy Spirir, ro lead in rhe way, 
On enide wi left weerre and go aftray, 

£1! pratſe b: prom wito the Lord of lovds, 

"8 of kris Grace much Is! to is affords, 

1%" Ui. us all our dayes expreſs the ſame, 

1: knuwoar of his great and plorions Name. 


An Avlyer being defired , This fsagment 
- bring but a parc of what was intended, 


&.t 1A Friend, 
V/hen tirtt I purpos'd freely to rchearfe 
| 7 i1c covrteons welcome of your rare ripe verſe; 
Wick whar delight, your prompeneſs wed efcry 
Virh whas rhanks-givings we God's teachings cye ? 
mow wit's devterity afcends its place, 
24 now it proftrares to enthroned grace : | 
ON this deſign, there necd nor be impre'ſ}, 
Our ruc2l requifites to do their beſt, Our 
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Sur empty Genizs would attempt the wing ; 
Our home-ſpun diale&, its ſtore would bring : 
Wir, if its wit afſiftance would afford 

And wanton mirth turn-out irs frothy hoord. 
Bur all rheir work were fitter for the plough, 
Than wreath a Garland for your hopeful brow. 


For, look as hazy morming-miſts give way, 
When glhiſtering Ph&bus doth his beams diſplay 3 
Or as with gentleſt touch the fearfirl ſnail- | 
Contradts his cornets, and ſlow filvering tall : | 
So flunk,and ſhrunk, for ſhame, {ck vain eſſayes, 
By ſound rcbukes from your grave gracious layes. 


Since then, no concord can be but a claſh | 
*Twixr the beſt ſubſtance, and this filthy trafh, | 
No ſtreams,nor frames,can"ſquare with the deſign, 
Bur aid and arguments throughout divine 3 
Whar great neceſſity upon us lies, | 
For that anointing to prefer our Cryes 3 


That's promis'd and prepared to dire, 
Through paths of Myſt'ries ſecrets.to deredt, 
Things hid from ages, from the voice to hide 
Of tleſhly glory, ro abaſe the pride. 

While Babes and ſucklings, weak, baſe empry things, 
Into the knowledg of theſe depths he brings, 


Oh then what purity ſhould ſuch dirett, 
As lively leadings in ſuch paths exped ? 
What chaſt conceptions, yea what frames refin'd 
Should ſtill accommodate the waiting mind ? 
And then how thankful ſhould they rrembling ſtand, 
Who need ſuch leadings from this Holy Hand ? 
Joy, watch, with Jealouſie, moſt ſafely keeps 


Their feer who walk through ſuch miſterious deeps* 
Sweet Soul, for you is prayd in carly dayes, 

Whar 1/rae!'s finger upon high did raile 
Their mirth and mufick who bare conquering palms 
Prompred to fing the Lamb's and Moſes Plalms 3 
Which none bur Zions Virgins can acquire, 
Tun'd to the ſacred Eyapgeli k lyre 

E 4 May 


72 

May your dear Soul the power and verrtue find 
Of rhat great Compact which your ſong dat hmind 3 
How ncer how pure the blood of ſprinkling makes, 
What glorious priviledge the Saint partakes. 
Wharhelps ro holineſs it brings ro hand, 
On what firm Baſis all his comforts ſtand ; 
What grounds for conſtant triumph it affords, 
What ſweet ingagements, ſtill ro be the Lords 3 
Whar bleſſed proſpe&s through theſe clouds ir gives 
To Zions joy , that its redeemer lives : | 
And that he haſts ro pluck from Satan's jaws, 
And give reviving to his bleſied cauſe. 


A Friend his Offer towards the preſerving 
The remembrance of that faithful ſervant 
of Chriſt Fohn ( e ) Edwards junior, who 
dicd in the Priſon of Exon. the 27th, year 
ot his age. 

7obn ( e ) Edwards. 
Anagram. 
Inward He dos 
OT, 
He Do's Inward. 


Hen Satan ſhuts up Saints zn 4rd, his might BS 
Is bent ro quench, ar leaſt, obſcure their light, 
To quel their ſpirits, ro diſtra& rheir mind 
Thar they no heart no hand for work ſhould find. 
Eur here's a Conquerer in ſpighr of focs 
His fathers buſineſs, rhough in ard He Does: (ches; 
He Does much 71nward work, he writes, Prays, Prea- 
The ſaints and finners, through his grate he reaches. - 
Nay ſtill he ſpeaks : It don't that work obſtrue, 
Though, from his priſon, he ro reign he plucke, 
This voids that argument, we muft comply, 
Or, ifin bonds, muſt ceaſe our Miniſtry. 
Fobn ( e )JEawards 
Anagram. 
Hd di aw Sion, 
He'd $191 Wa! & From 


| | 
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From Hell's black region yea —_ Sinar's ſhade 
New covenant condudt plain his paiſage made : 
From threatned ſtrokes, which wiſcly he foreſaw, 
And from fins haſtening chem H:'d Sron draw : 
H-d draw (ouls Sron ward, with dexrerous art 
Inform their Judgments, then attra& their heart. 
His worth and Sions lyes not much obſcur'd ? 
Well, rhough he liv'd conremn'd, and dy'd immur'd 
When Ze/ſus comes, he'l in his Lot remain: 

He ſlept to wake, he died to live again. 


Johannes Fawardys 
Anagram. 
Heau'nd Si0n-wards. 


'* His ſerious Sioniſt his race purſues; (news. 
whilſt young men languiſh, ſtill his ſtrength re- 
Through Bacahs vale , he plyes from ſtrength to 
To appear in $70" is his ſcope at length. (ſtrengrh, 
With Princely ftaves, He( lighting carnal rools ) 
Digs pits on carth, Heaven daily fils his pools. 

In this his progreſs through che Kings-high-way 

He meets with heaven, haven meets him day by day : 
Till of a ſuddain midſt his travelling night, 

An Heavenly Chariot caught him our of fight.- 

Ah wretched I ! how Earth my courle rerards 5 
Lord let me heas he, Heav'n'd Siou-wards, 


Upon the Grave-ſtone of Anajtzs NMaiy:w 
and her Child laid in the tame Grave in 
Dartmouth, 


Anaſlis Mayow 
 Anagram. 
Aim at $10nsS W3y. 


Il 7:ſus comes, this bed the duſt contains 
Of a ſweer Sioniſt, diſcharg'd from pains. 
Whoſe aim at Stons way, was rook aright ;. 
That path ſhe travel'#, with increating wight : 
Thar race ſhe finiſh'd in her yourhfulday. 
Though dead, ſhe tpeakeih: Aim at Srovs way. 
On 
4 
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Oa her young Child dying ſhortly after. 
\ PeRators! Heed death's quick purſuir, 
But now the Tree, and now the fruit : 
Yer his atremprs are afl but vain, 
For Tree and Fruit ſhall ſpring again. 


On Mr. Fowler of Lime and his Wife. 


William Fowler 
Anagram. 
Iorm will fait, 
Hat's man ar beſt ? a worm.Can worms avail 
About erernal things? A worm will fail- 
Morta!s, be warn'd by me, reclaim your truſt 
From man, a worn, reducible ro duft. 


Maytha Fowler 
Anagram. 
The for mal Wat. 


Wixt fleſh and ſpirir once in me, 
rhe formal war was raiſed : 
Now grace hath got the vidtory, 
rhe Bleſſed God be praiſed ! 
The triumphs of the Crowning day 
with Jeſus are not far: 
Ler nothing f Saints ) your faith diſmay, 
nor dread the formal iyar. 


In memory of that ſervant of Chriſt , E4. 
Cock of Plym. Who reſted from his 1a- 
bours the 234. of the 5th, Month 1566. 


Edward Cock 
Anagram. 
A dewed Rock, 


] F 7::94)'s offer from her Princely mind, 

Such Royal favour did with David find 
When ſhe, with rears and tenderneſs, had ſpread 
A (avle fackcloch ro conceal the dead., 

Nay 


aa ag aa 
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Nay, clad with this attire the mournful Roch, 
Where hung the Off-ſpring of Saul's Royal ſtock, 
From Birds and Beaſts, thcm day and night ro Keep 
Till from above the cloudes on them did weep 
Nay,rill their bones the Kings command did gather 
And lay in ſtare and honor with their father : 

Till Harveſt's cnd, till three years famine ceaſe, 
Till God was pacift'd, the Land at Peace, 

Why may not I atleaſt allowed be 

This Paper Canopie to ſpread on thee ? 

Dear Heaven-born, Royally deſcended Cor{ 

Not to obſcure thee, nor thy dewed Rock. 

Thou art ſecured, in a better way, 

From teeth or claws of birds, or beaſts of prey 3 
From ſtrife of rongues, and from the foot of pride 
Thy Fathers Royal ſecret tent doth hide. 

As for the Roch, whereon rhou end'ſt thy dayes, 
Its none of Gilboa's the Dew bewrayes, (clung 
Thy roots were warered , thongh to ſtones rhey 
And all night long dew on thy branches hung. 
Thy fleece with drops was filled from on high, 
When round about, the parched ground was dry. 

Yer {ill as 7 £068 Countain dropt on rhee 
At tccond band they round ſhould dewed he. 

From thence thy firſt and gn ere drop. 
Which fl'd thy cars, and fo wrich'd thy crop. 
Thy car-ripe harveſt God's command did ſhew, 
Thou ſhouldft be blefled with mount Zions dew. 
On his 17h Rock where rhou wert made to ride, 
Honey and butter flow'd on every fide. 

This firong munition did thy peace ſecure, 

Thy bread was given thee, and thy water (ure. 
Thy lepulcher rhou in this Roch didfſt hew, 

Yer ftill remain'ſt ; as dew of herbs thy 4:w. 

Thy fleſh abides in hope, though'r 4well in duſt ; 
With Chriſt's dead Body, riſe and fing it muſt, 
1r's bur a kttle while, untill the King 

Shall make the dwellers of this X9:4 to ſing, 
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A friendly attempt to call to remembr ance 
the precious Saviour of that gracious Soul, 
Mrs. Margaret Trenick, late wife of Mr. 
Thomas Trenick, of Plymouth ; wha de- 
parted this life the 30th. day of the ſecond 
Almth (C val. January) Anno 1665, being 
ibe 27th. year of ber age, Val, 12. Is 


Margaret Trenich, 
Anagram 
Art creating mether, 


My ſtumbring Muſe hath me invited, 
A fong wirh fighs in hand to take : 
Bur with ſuch work nor-much delighted, 
Shc ſhrunk and flunk,eſcapes to make : 
Grear indiſpoſedneſs appears 
fn mind and Members to this thing 3 
Yea throngs of doubrings, clouds, and fears, 
Diſcouraging excuſes bring. 
L4t imdey great ingagements T'le go ſeel her, 
For thy /weet ſabe who art creating meekers 


Bur Oh, How treat of Chriſt can I ? 
Or of his Grace-begerring Write ? 
Creating is a Theam coo high, 
Unleſs th* Anointing all indite, 
Ecfides, it is a fight ſo 1are 
To ſee Creating-grace diſplay 
The Everlaſting Arm made Eare, 
Win will believe ini: one day ! 
Becomes me b:{t, to own my ſelf a ſeeker, 
Ca this thing be ? Thou art creating mether, 


Bur when I fx my ſerious thought 
Upon rhe rask T'mm undertaking z 

A lively inſtance forth is brought, 
Ot a meck ſoul, yet meeker mabing 
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A Lamb-like temper at the firſt 

In nature beautifi'd her morn; 

Bur *rwas noc Adam form'd of duſt, 

Whoſe meekneſs could her Soul adorn : 
Till Cbriſt in meekneſs comes, himſelf to ſeeb her, 
And ſpeaks with power, Thou are creating micber, 


This new-Creation progreſs found, 
From ſtrength toſtrengh by meekning grace; 
By — gaining ground 
Till ſhe had finiſhed her race. 
Through ſoul diſtreſſes, duubts, delays, 
Which others meekneſs oft times tire ; 
She meekly walkr to Chriſts high Praiſe 
Her meekneſs, by theſe ſteps gor higher. 
Nay when grim death to rune all did ſieb her, 
This truth was ſeal'd, Th" art yet creating meeker, 
Margaret Trench 
Anagram 
Greater Mercie tal”n. 


While earth's foundations cannor ſtand, 
while powers of heaven are ſhaken; 
Me God hath from great plagues at hand, 

In greater Mercy taben. 


Friends, do nor grieve, then that by me 

this wretched worlds forſaken; , 
Here to be left might mercie be, 

Bur greater Mercy taken. 


In duſt 1ſleep now freed from tears, 
Bur ſhorcly ſhall awaken - 

And ſhall be, when my Chriſt appears, 
In creater Mercy tab»n. 


Ye might have one day wept to ſec 
Me tigh, as one forfaken 

Bur now, Triumph thar Chriſt hath me 
To Greatiy Mercy 8aben, 


- Mate die 
= 
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Margaret Trenick, 
Anagram 
Mark retreating. 
The Hlefled ſubje& of rhis mournful verſc, 
Trantcends my «kill, her praiſes ro reherſe. 
The lively grace which in her yourh did ſhine, 
Retficas convictions on this Seul of mine. 
How ſhort of her I am in patient waiting, 
And how unskil'd, aright to mabe recreating. 


This age of deep revolt from trurhs profeſt, 

Made fad impretlions on her heaven-born breſt ; 
Such as beſpoke her, griev'd in heart ro ſce 

Gads name blaſphem'd ( by ſeeming Saints) to be? 
This broke her ſleep,and mixt with tears her eating 
To mark the madngls of this times retreating. 


Trs rruc, ſhe ralkrt not much, made little noiſe, 
Her cloſet-Friend,ſhe choſe ſhould hear her voice: 
But her whole walk with God, and man bewray'd 
Kearr tull of matter, Though not much ſhe ſaid. 
For hers and others Souls her heart was beating, 

Tomark the fteps and iifucs of retreating, 
Shechole ro walk a mournſul ſotrly pace, 
Weeping while waiting for her Father's face; 
Sharp ſickneſs ſeal'd home love, bur (eaz'd her life, 
Once a choice Virgin , Then a faichful Wife, 

Both life and dearth, this Anayram repeating, 

Echold the uprights end, bur g1a1 & retreating. 

Margaret "Trenich, 
Anagram 
King rare matter. 


A Dialoruc barwixe a Qucrijt, and her 
Anſwer. | 


Duerijt, 
Dear heart ! while living , Grace did much appear 


In thy flow ſpeaking, who werr quick ro hear, . 
ur 
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Bur wore,when death did thy cracky pixcher break 
Thy lamp ſhines brighteſt & chou dead doſi ſpeak. 
in this 1 acquicice, yer fain would know 
Why wert ſo mute, why roo good ſpeech ſo flow? 
Anſwer. 
The Tcmpter on my Temper might prevail, 
Some pecdful reaching ſometimes ro conceal 
Prerending eaſc, yer brought no ſolid reſt; 
The fire increaſing in my panting breſt. 
W hich raiſ'd rebukes, conviaions, griefs, to high, 
As found no vent but —_ a Weeping CE, 
: Viitjls 
Was't all and anly thy temptations then 
Thou werrt {ſo mute among the Sons of men ? 
$o ſcarcely ſociable, fo retir'd 
As made converſe with thee not much defir'd ? 
Thy lips allow'd thy heart ſo little venr, 
That few could farhom 55 thy muling meant, 
Alt]. 
Nay ſometimes reaſonings of a higher kind, 
Did that way Byaſs my poor pauſing mind 3 
I view'd and wepr on 2 proeticfiin? age, 
Thar talker reliyion on a itaicly ttage: 
Bur fo reproachr it by unworthy walking, 
As made me dread their fellowſhip in talking. 
ex Aff 0 
But why among the <2:nts,- thy dear delight, 
Wert fo re{crved, it tor {:lent quite ? 
Their grac.cvs {nyceches drop as generous wine, 
ver might have yeen More fpic'd & warm'dvty thine 
"Tis wiidoms way theſe watcrs deep to draw, 
By frequent fpeakings, . yet v.:th holy awe. 
1/ 
Fefides the Tamprer's wiles, I ofr hethought, 
How gnorant I was, what need he taught 
How itile I could (peak to orters gain, 
How 1 had ſpoke already much in vain, 
Then be2g'd a bridle on my lips might be, 
Leſt I ſhould ſpeak what w.s not wrought in me, 


KD, aeft, 
Ja - 
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Drift, 
Ii's true, their talk involves both guilt and dangers, 
Who hoaſt of grace, wherero they are bur ſtrangers, 
But all who rightly knew thy Soul, covld ſay 
Ther's precious treaſure, though a ſtraighrned way» 
Nay, when death ſciz'd thee, and thy ſtrengrh was | 
What glorious matter preſt to have a vent: (ſpent, 


Ar[. 
E muſt confeſs ( rhovgh oa T could not bring ) 
My heart conceiv'd rare matter for the Ring- 
Bur my conceits were ſhatter'd, ſhort, and bare 
Of. ſuch high matter, heavenly-Royal, rare, 
T could nor ſpeak what T was apprehending, _ 
Uaril my clouds, my greights, & ſighs, were ending. 


Margaret Tenich 
Anagram. 
Make not Grace retire. 


Tf this Saint's name, inverted thus, affords 

Such choice variety of teaching words ; 

What would her nature, her new nature, yield 3 

Had we traverſed that ſweet-ſmelling field ? 

Bur f:nce with gravity it was inclos'd | 

Not ſeeking entrance, moſt irs profit los'd. 

Such boſome friends as did thar key acquire 
Found deeply graven, Make not grace retive. 

Above the reſt, her yoak-fellow is left | 

To wail with bitterneſs, as one bereft 

Of a choice Jewel, whoſe rare vertues lay (waY- 

In E-ſome-ſtrengthnings , through Chriſts hated- 

Her heavenly arguments, inſecrer dropt, 

His fainting foul harh oft with Courage Propt. 
When he ran hazards, {till did her defire | 
Keep conſcience tender, Make not grace retiree 

Conſulr nor wife and children, would ſhe fay ; 

Though we beg with you, in the Kings-high. way: 

Fe ray not any truth whart'ere 'rwould get you, 

Dcſerr no ſtation where the Lord hath ſer you. - 


Great 


C8] 
Great ſufferings rather chooſe, rhen little fin 3 
A lirtle ſpark may dreadful flames begin, 
Serſoveraign pleaſure in dominion h1zher 2 
Though flature ſtartle, Mabe not grace retives 
Such words of wiſdom, dropr in grac.ous cools, 
Speak louder rhan the cry that reigns with fools. 
When husband ſlept, the pantings of her brealt, 
In frequent travail, held her eyes from reſt. 
For clearer ſealings of her father's love, 
For Sion's ſhowrs, and thinings from above, 
She durſt ror grieve, tke ſpiric quench his fire, 
Not make the leaſt true grace 0 his retzre. 
Ar laſt, ſhe beſt appear'd on fiery reſts, 
When bonds, her Husband ; Death, her ſelf arreſts. 
When ſtripr of ſtrength being forc't her husband lefr 
Of all three ſons her father had bereft her. ( her 
When friends ſtood trembling grace ſuch beams did 
As rais'd wirh triumph fil'd with joy her hearc.( dart 
Theſe farſt fruirs of the Kingdom, ſer her higher 
Than that the temprer ſhould mabe grace retire. 
Sweer Soul! She now a glorious reſt obtains * 
From all her ourward pangs, her inward paines. 
Relation ques ſhe long'd ſo ro perform, 
Asgriev'd to leave him in this diſmal ſtorm. ' 
They ceaſe to bind her : Theſe cares ended are: 
To be with 7eſus ſhe finds better fare. 
To ſuch rare patterns might my ſoul aſpire! 
Not grieving Chriſt, Not mabing grace /etires 


An Epitaph, 


Ive heed, Spe&ators: In this grave's 'invol'd 
A coſtly Cabinet ro be diflolv'd; 
Wich wondrous wiſdom richly rarely wreugh t, 
And by great exerciſes aptly brought 
To lodge, ſubſerve, and openly to tender 
An heavenly Jewel, rhis age rich ro render. 
Bur its new workmanſhip in worth did riſe it. 
To ſuch vaſt value this worid could not prizc it. 
| F Th:y'd 
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They'd foils indeed, to ſhade It wiſely ſer, 
And on its ourfide ſome diſtempers met : 
On which the world did with contempr inſiſt, 
Till rheir enriching market-time they miſt, 
So little knows this crooked generation 
Their things for Peace, or dayes of Vifiration : 
Like them of old, cry. Barrabas let free, 
Vitparch the Heir, the + ineyard ours ſhall be, 
Bur the great owner marks not jealous eyes 
This age's apritude to flight, deſpiſe, 
And icorn his tenders of the richeſt gem, 
Crown-]Jewels, nay the royal diadem ; 
And vext to lee in this provoking world, 
His precious treaſure baſely kick't and hur!'d. 
Determines, Earth's not worthie ro contain 
His Royal retinue his Princely train 
Or thcle rich trcatures which they gladly bring, 
And freely oftcr io endear their King. 
In wrath he ſeems to ſpeak, my Saints, retire 
To your ftrong Tower, from my approaching Ire 
Come draw off from the gap, deſert the breach, 
Let me and them alone: To pray, to preach, 
Reprove, or witnels in the gate's, a crime. 
Prudent, keep ſilence, 'ris an cvil time : 
Tn ÞDe"s and caves a remnant I will hide, 
In Yriſon holes ſome vreciovs ones ſhall hide : 
Some from their homes and land difpell'd ſhall be, 
To bear a witneſs, and ſtand ground for me. 
Bur, from your uſcfulneſs to this vile age 
Mcre then to ſhew their fin, diſcloſe their rage, 
And aggravare their Judgment, I diſcharge you 
Yet in due icafon le again enlarge you. 
Nay, ſtrange not, Tf I gather trom your ſight 
Some gems of honour, ſtones of great delighr. 
T break and hide my Cabinet in duſt, 
Transfer my jewels where's no moth, nor ruſt 
With juſt mens ſouls in light to ſer them down, 
A conſtellarion in a ſplendid Crown. 
Till Chriſt appear, his Jewels ro colleR, 
To raile his dead, to change his quick elec 3 
| Their 
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Their ſpirits, ſouls, and bodies to tranſlate 
In blefſed likeneſs to his raiſed ſtate. 

The King of glory ſwiftly thus diſpos'd 
Of our choice Margaret not yet difclos'd 
In her inriching worthineſs ro all, 

Till, Come up hither, was her blc{{ed Call. 

Ah wretched age ( muſt we in it remain?) 
Which ſins away ſuch Jewels, to their gain, 
Bur our loſs irreparable; unleſs 
The quickening Spirit from on high poſſeſs 
The Remnan: thar is lefr, but ſcattered lie 
About the graves, as bones excecding dry. 

Lord haſt,rhat blefſing which thy truch conta'ns 
Of its deſcending as che latter rains 3 
To uſher inche glory of thy day, 

Thy Kingdom come ! Sweet Jeſus, haſt away ! 


In Memory of tht Example of the grace and 
power of God , Calch Vernon , who dc> 
parted this life, the 29. day of the gth. 
Month 1665, being aged twelve years, 
and ſix montbs : 


Calth Vernon 
Anagram 
Bore anclean, 

New clean Robes 


Through Adam's nature I unclean was bore, 
Throzgh grace(bctimes)Chriſt's new clean Robe I wore , 


Y nature in my firſt eſtate, 
A wretched babe was I F 
In open field deſerving hate, 
In bloud and filth did lie. 
And in thar ſtare I did delight, 
As in my ſport and play z _ 
And therein would with all my might, 
Have wallowed night mw day. 
2 
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And though from groſs enormities, 
] might by men be clear'd 
Yer to my maker's ſearching eyes 
Defil'd I all appear'd. ; 
Though nature with a pregnant wit, 
And comelineſs adorn me; 
And education adds to its 
To teach, reſtrain, reform me : 
What prov'd it bur deceiving paint 
On which defiling fin 
Tr did not kill, bur Jay reſtraint 
Where outrage wou!d begin. 
A plcalant picture tothe eye 
I hereby mighr appear 3 
By which ro cloſe-Tdolatry : 
Some might he drawn (Tfear) 
Eur God, that faithful he might be 
That deadly ſnare to break, 
And that right early unto me 
He grace and peace might ſpeak : 
Wirh renderneſs on theſe intents 
He ſtrips me of my vaile ; 
My coitly coverings all he rents 
My ceunrenance makes pale. 
My comlinelſs to rot he turns 
My witty words to groansz 
My moiſture up with drought he burns, 
Diſcloſeth all. my bones. 
And in a day of publick Ire 
Me theſe rebukes did meer, 
WhenPeſtilence as burning fre 
ſlew thouſands ar his feer. 
I who to bloflom did begin, 
with ſuch fair paint before ; 
Now as the early truir of ſin 
This Chara&@er 1 wore, 
Deipiſed Idol, hroke to earth 
A Potſheard no way hi, 
To rake up fire out of the hearth, 
Or water from the pit. 
Eur 
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But though, neer corruptible duſt, 
This curious Frame was brought, 

By gracious pleaſure ſtay ic muſt, 
Till nobler work were wrought, 

Till deep convictions of my fin» 
Till Jelus form'd in me? 

Till as my portion I begin, 
The Lord's dear Chriſt to ſee. 

Till all my fins were done away, 
Till terrours made me ceale z 

Till hearr and mind could ſweetly ftay 
In thought ſurpaſſing peace, 

Nay till in an accepred day, 
My homaye I could bring, 

And in his inſtituted way, 
Devore me ro the King. 

Till Chrift pur on, his works allow'd, 
His dying marks imbrac'd, 

His cauſe confeft, his works avow'd, 
His ſufferings boldly fac'd. 

His promiſe for a portion took, 
Saints for companions chole. 

And on him plac'd a fhxed look, 
For future free diſpoſe. 

Since then in an unulual way 
Rich Grace hath thus array'd me; 

And in my young, yet dying day, 
With glory overlay'd me. 

What properly ſhould I defire, 
Pur, now difſolv'd to be : 

And in this Marriage-white Attire 
My Bride-groom's face to lee ? 

In K:-4ar who would not bemoan, 
It there he muſt refide. 

Oh wrerched man! Who would not groan, 
In ſinful tleſh ro bide 3 

Who'ld lodge ia ſuch a naſty ſhade, 
As torturing tottering ſtands, 

' Thar hatha palace ready made 


Not with polluced __ Where 
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Where ſin, temptation, ſuffering, ſtrife, 
ſhall fully be deſtroyed. 
All-Dying, ſwallow'd up of life, 
and God at full injoy'd. 
Whar ailes, my Parents then to weep, 
my fricnds to he diſmay'd? 
Relations ſuch ado to keep, 
to ſee a Child unray'd ? 
Its filthy garments hy'd in duſt, 
he lay'd, repoſe to take, 
Untill the morning when he muſt, 
with New clean Robes awake. 
May this a witneſs be to truth 
in this back ſliding day, 
A Chriſtal mirrour unto youth, 
How to amend its way, Amen. 


_ 


———————— — — 


Verſes affixed to the wall of the Priſon, at 
the Guild-hall in Plymouth : where A.C. 
was detained a month, and thence (ent to 
the Iſland, the 27th, Sept. 1665. 


Tgh four years ſince, ſent out from hence, 
To Exon Goal-was I, 
Bur ſpecial grace in thrce months ſpace, 
wrought out my liberty. 
Till Bart»olomew in fixy two, 
that freedom did remain 
Then withour Bail ro Exoa Gail, 
I hurried was again. 
Where having layn, as do the ſlain, 
"mong dead men wholly free 3 
Fu!l three years ſpace, my native place, 
By leave I come to ſee. 
And thought nor then, There again, 
a months reſtraint ſhould find, 
Since, to my Den, caſt out from men, 
I'm during life deſign'd, _ | 
\ u 
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Bur ſince my lines the Lord aſligns, 
In ſucha lor to he, 

T kids the rod, confeſs, my God 
decals faichtully wich me. 

My charged crime, in his duc time, 
He fully will decide, 

And until then, forgiving men, 
In peace with hum I bide. 


On the beginning of his recovering, from a 
great fickneſs, on the Ilznd of Plimonth. 


To his truly Sacred Majeſfly , the High and 
Mighty Potentate , King of kings , and 
Lord of lords, Prince of Life and peace, 
Heir of all things, and Head over all to 
the Church. 


The humble proſtrature, and thankfull acknowledg- 
ment, of a poor Priſoner of hope, whoſe life upon 
all accompts hath been marvellouſly preſerved, 
and delivered with a great Salyation fromthe pir 
of Corruption. 


Oft glorious Soveraign to thy feet is brought, 

M The trembling ofspring of a contrire thought 
Ey a poor Captive who attemprs to raiſe, 

An Ehben-t7'r to his Saviours praiſe. 
AlJaſting pillar as in Conſcience bound, 
In due remembrance of choice favours found 3 
With Grace to ſuccour ina needful hour, 

From death's dominion, and the Tempter's powers 
Buc when thy worm retle&s what can it bring, 
Comporrting wich the grandeur of a King 3 
Of ſuch bright Majeſty, as Angels muſt 
Their faces vaile before, ſhall ſinful duſt 

Have bold acceſs, and kind acceprance meer, 

For ſelf and ſervice at thy burning feer 2 
| me May 
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May Hair, a Badgers -skin, a widows mite, 
From willing minds, find favour in thy ſight; 
A pair of pidgeons, or a furtle Dove, 

Find kind conſtruttipn from the God of love? 
Is there more over-laid by the ſupply, 

To help ſuch weakneſs in infirmity ? 

A coltly covering dorh thy grace provide, 
Their blemiſhes to vail, their ſpors to hide, 
Who from their ſenſe of need and duty bring 
Their lowly homage to their lofry King ? 

On ſuch encouragements h ere trembling ſtands, 
A contrire Wafter though with empry hands. 
Whoſe bag and basker ipeak him to become, 
More like a begper rhan a bringer home, 

Who though he aimes and longs in this addreſs, 
His utmott obligations to expres, | 
To charge his conſcience, and diſcharge his Vow, 
Abandon Gther lords, to Jeſus bow ; 

Yer finds in all, that, void cf Royal aid, 
Noughrt worthy of thee can be thought or ſaid, 
Aparr from Chriſt the beſt attemp:s [ alas, ) 

Are tinkling cymbals and as ſounding braſs, 

Such ſtatcly ftruures prove but wood and Hay. 
I'th Teſt and conteſt of that burning day, 
Theſe dear experiments ſo often tri'd 

All boaſting confidence from ticſh muſt hide. 
Of ſelf-ſufficiency in beſt attire, 

To form thar work, or breath but that defirc, 
Or think that thought, that can in juſtice claim 
One heavenly aſpe& on irs a& or aim. 

What then remaines, thy worm muſt proſtate fall, 

While ſentence from thy preſence paſt on all, y 
- Which ſelf hath gloried in, or tleſh hath gain'd, 

With whatſoer'e to Adam appertain'd, 

His wiſdom, will, his power, Delight, Deſire, 

Or what his art, or induſtry acquire 

His nobleſt faculties, acireſt parts, 

His liberal Sciences or rafeſt arts, 

Nay his beſt righteouſneſs, his all in all, 

Muſt be reſign'd, ſurre » Jeft to fall, 


Be 


A... Att. Mm. 
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Be ſentenc'd, Crucified, Diſpoil'd, Diſgrac'd, 
And ar the feer of conquering jeſus plac'd 3 
Thar on its ruines, Golpel-grace may rear 
Aliving pillar, thy new name to bear, 


————— — 


A Mourner's mite, towards the right Re- 
m<cmbrance of that late Labourer in the 
Golpel, Thomas Glaſs, wiio relied from 
his work on earth, the 3oth, day of che 
71) month, 1666, 


Y heart with grief and pain xs preſt, 
As over-cbarged in my brea(t ; : 

Its (truglings of a divers bind, 
Perplex an4 intricate ty mind, 
Con'uſ'd entanglement appears, ' 
Of ſince with faith, of hopes with fears. 
Viciſſtudes of ups and downs, 
Of ſmiles that interfere with frowns 3 


* As twins that mutually contend, 


To brin! which conteſt to an en4, 
I thouht it 'l! to beip them pints: 
But in this order give them went, 
Scnle, 
O that my hea weve ns 4 (pringin? well, 
Mine eves as rites [treaming down with tears : 
O that 1 in ſome wilderneſs (1d dye ll, 
Where none might mark my ſip/1s, my groans, my fears, 
Where heart mitht break, for what is come to Paſsy 
By God's fiiſh breach, on Geog looking-4laſs 
"aitl), 
Hold, bold thy peace, for (hame, the Lord's at hand, 
Lit moderation now to all appear, 
Let faith for ſols ſubmiſſion gtuve command, 
Let perjett love cherque (uch tormenting fears 
Thy tanding's founded as on a mount of braſs ; 
what mean )uch ont-cries far a broken Glaſs, 
- ; Senſe, 


a OO —— Cn 
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Tf this my loſs were perſonal alones 
My fin dejerves it, 1 ſhould bear ſuch ſiroabes, 
But O methinbs, I heard poor Zion groan, 
Gain!lt m: all day his Jealoufie thus ſmoabes 3 
Aly wal.s are fall;n, my gates are Burnt a/as, 
My gel:len pillars are as broken Glaſs, 
Faith. 

Sncb ſhift ſevere diſpatches cla with wozder, 
Bring teacning leſſons to th' obedtent care, 
who waiting in the ſecret place of thunder 5 
Attends with ſilence, reverence, godly fear, 

At leaft bow [ojourners their time ſhould paſs, 
That m:aſares by arunning ſhaking Glas. 

Senſe. 

Hearh, bear, how Sion ſighs as put to ſhame, 
My Children ſcatter'd, plague doth thouſands ſlay z 
Poor London, undone with devouring flame, 
Diſtre(t at land, and blood) wars at Sea. 

My ftrengths not of ſtone, wor fleſh of Braſs, 
hy am 1,Þrok 4s (hreds, os ob1:0(4 Glaſs ? 

b airh), 

But what's lp £217 in this confuſed noiſes 

So jew [preke 11ght, few jmite 1hon the thigh, 
To tt by heart the tabiying Tuitles toe, 
Fr pave I done, av maſtcris it Is 


; TY ſuch reflects be mad: exy2(t 5, (Alas!) 


A toy!:ng milftont for a firing Glaſs. pot 

| Senſe. 'Þ 
I Captive fit by Babtl's rivers brink, 
My beart evi broke, my harps on willows hang 3 
Win on poor Stons Ruines I bithink, 
I carat tyne the Songs which once I ſang * 
Hr He20%ns ave Iron, and ber Earth as braſs, 
H:r filver dro;s, ber diamonds as Glalis. 

Faith. 

Such worlaly ſorrow tends to death at length, 
Not to repentance; lye not on the ground, 
Tebe Goſpe!-armour, eird thy layns with ſtrength 5 
with ſeareh, the  proubling Achan may be fond. 


[ if 
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If grace prepare thee ſhoes of ſtee! and braſs 
Thox wayſt (tand harping on this ſea of Glaſs, 
Senſe. 
The righteous perth, good min ſnatch d* away, 
Toe veſt leave captive! how am I bereft ? 
Moſt leave thur (tation, mighty men decays 
If any pleaſant picture yet be l:{t, 
#pon its Comlincs a wind doth paſs 
Thus all my hopes daſh as a chriſta{-Glafs. 
Faith. 
Thoſe coſtly coutrines likely did prove, 
To burning jealonuſie when over-pris'd 1 
And muft be daſht by a aiſplzaſing (trobe, 
As Moles Serpent when "twas 1doliz'd : 
If that was (tampt on as a piece of braſs, 
No mare "tis ſo with a beauteous Glals. 
Senſe. 
Have pitty ( ſaith ſhe ) while I thus bemoar 
My ſon's remembred, and my Son is ſlain 1 
More natural, to care for me was none : 
How can ſuch loſſ.s be repayr'd azain ? 
ho't ſow and ſend the feet of Ox and Aſse 
Beſides all wattrs, as did painful Glaſs, 
Faith. 
Tabe heed, tab? becd, liſt fleſh be too much eye'd, 
In what th Anointing only can repay 3 
Broke Sicamores by Oaks may be ſupptya: 
Fain bricks by ſtones to mabe a building fair 
But by ſuch patching "twill be worje alas, 
New generous wine will break old Shop-worn Glaſs 
Senſe, 
Alas who then ſhall live when God appears, 
Who can the taſt of ſuch refining bear ? 
When Fire and furnace he in S101 rears 3+ 
S1nners in Sion muſt be fild with fear. 
His eyes as flames, his feet as burning braſs, 
Will milt hard Adamants as fluid Glaſs. 
Faith. 


The Fire indeed is hot, the breach is large, 


But he ſits by to a0 us, make us good 3 
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If one bir {all not but with ſpecial charee 
I Lillies, Sparrows have th'rr paint and food 
I/ God tabrs care of Oxen, Birds, and grals 5 
He's mare concern'd in his dear precious Glals. 
Senſe. 
Ab tht both Saints and ſiiners could lament, 
Jn town and country, where this Glaſs did 147 5 
To? ga/a:n hows th.y fooithhly miſpint: 
Eve thts bis ocartation work was don?. 
Hd we an Hiram, s(:1'd to work in braſs, 
Jacin and Eoaz might be rear'd for Glals, 
| | Faith, 
Tvut, be was ſi:þ aud ſleeps, whom Jeſus lov's, 
But they who ſlzep {o ſhall do well at length: 
They reſt from labours, ave from ſin remov'd, 
wWetp not; he's gone but to renew his ſtrength : 
Ive face t o ace ſhall ſce him 3, for, alas, 
we ſaw out darkly, through thatfa ftur'd Glals. 
Senſe. 
Auf; 1 be iript then of my choice attire ? 
T» offer Tiaac, is an heaty tryal 1 
Mit I be ſeaſon'd thus with ſalt and fire? 
Row bard a liſſun is this (e!f-denial ? 
My na:les remav'd, its w:tght is fail'n, alas, 
Cups, flaggons, great and ſmaſl, all break as Glals, 
Faith. 
Tabe h:id of murmuing when God comes down | 
To vind uy Jewels that on earth he finds, 
To raiſe and fix them in a glorious Crown : 
H? calls for catarful rifts, from willing-minds, 
Whzn be world have a laver made of brajs, 
Mark how each daughter offer" d up ber glaſs. 
Sente, 
Theje ave hard ſayinzs;, derp to deep doth calls 
My fl: begins to fai! my heart to ſinks 
Tis bard to f.;a on vinegar and gall, 
To eat of aſhes, and with tears to drink: 
From m?, if it were poſſuble, let paſs 
Such deadly dranghts, mixt in 4 breaking _ 7 
ailil, 
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Faith. 

Ceaſe Rachel's weeping, hope is in thine tnd 
Thy Chiliren to thetr border God will br1y7. 
He'l plead thy cauſe, thy right he will d:jen, 
Then Kedars-1wellers and the rocks ſha'l in7 1 
Thy countenance that blark and frorched was, 
Shall ſhine 14 brightneſs like tranſparent Glaſs. 


GCC OT 


An Anagram and Elegy,on his dear dcceal.d 
friend, Fobn Vernon > who having ſerved 
his Genczration by the will of God, fcll 
allcep the twenty ninth day ot the third 
Month, vulg. called May, 1667. 


For, Chriſt was hunted, griev”d, diſgrac'd, 
With Chriſt, is Tn New Honqur plac'd. 


Ome $S70ns Mourners, men of holy «k1i!l 
For lamenration, in the aſhes lie 3 
Come 5kilſul mourning women, weep your fiil, 
Take upa wayling, help to raiſe the cry, 
Till from our eyes, like Rivers, tears run down, 
' Though in new honour. we have loſt our Crown, 
Il. | 
Iniquiries do more and more abound, 
They that were filthy , will be filthy ſtill. 
Heaven-daring fins without controle are found 3 
With wickedneſs now doth the Ephah fil]! 
Saints ! fill your bottle with repenting tears, Þ 
Then in new honour quickly God appears. 
I 


A fixed ſcries of rebukes of late, 
Like Wave on wave, diſcovers dirt and mire, 
In perſons, Families, in Church and State, 
No ſtone in S707 bur & tried by fare. 
All old creation things with trembling mixr, 
Nought ftands but what is in new honour fixr. 
How 
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RED IV. 
'Mongſt other warnings of a dreadful day 
Approaching on the remnant that are letr 3 
The Righreous fail rhe beſt men caught away3 
Of ſenſe and feeling ſeem the reſt berefr, 


How ſwift the ruines of this old world haſte, 
Whilſt in new honour Saints fo ſwift are plac'd. 
V 


Amid theſe troops of fiery Chariots preſt, 
The Royal Off-spring home ro bring, with ſpeed 3 
My heart is pain'd to undergo the teſt, 
Of parting with this 7/rac{zte indeed. 
Yet when 1 think how many are debaſing, 
I durit not grudge him in new honour placing, 
VI 


But who in ſuch a ſtormy wind can part 

Wirh ſuch a Father, facha Fricnd indeed, 

And not cry out in bitterneſs of hearr, 

A double ſhare I of thy Spirit need ? 
Though carnal 1/ra:!, 1/raels-troubler calls thee, 
Yet in new honour J1/72:/s-God inſtall thee, 


Poor England little thinks, doth leſs bewail, 
Trs Chariots and beft horſmen troop away : 
When witneſles and loud reprovers fail, 
Our grand tormentors are diſpatch'd ſay rhey. 
In open ſtreets expos'd to ſcorn (uch lie, 
Ere in new honour they be rais'd on high. | 
VIHL (pear'd, 
What though { dear Soul } thy worth hath nor 1p- 
Bur black among the por-ſherds rhou haſt lien, 
Thy Viſage mar'd, thy beauty been beſmear 'd, 
By mingling S775 duft with tears of thine. 
Thar duſt is waſh'd, thoſe tears are wip'd away, 
Since in new honour thou art call'd ro ttay, 
IX. 
Earth was not worthy of thee,could not bear thee, 
Profane and looſeProf eſiors far'dalike; (thee, - 
Thy werds and walks did make them fret or fear | 
'Gainſt rizoſe defilements thou wert bent to ſtrike. 
Ig 
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Inbaſe compliances thou dread'ſt to bow, 
Wert then in ſhame , att 72 new honour now. 


Ah what a troop of weepers I deſcry, 
Of Widows, Fatherlcſs, S'ck, Priſoners ſad, 
Poor, Exiles, deſolate, condemn'd ro die, 
Shewing how they by thee were chear'd and clad. 
Our loſs, weep they, will ſcare repaired he, 
Till in new honour we mect Chriſt with thee, 
XI 


Among the Flock of Slaughter, clad with duft, 
Through fimpathy in Spirirafram TI; 
But with Job's Comforters fit mute I muſt, 
Since grict amounts to ſuch extremity : 
His indignation, having fin'd, let's bear, 
Till in new honour he our breach repair. - 
XII. 
A trembling remnant *mongtit rhe reſt I ſpy, 
Of mourners, mark'd and ſeal'd in front and hands; 
Whom Carnal Brethren caſting our, do cry, 
Where's now your God?our mount unſhalcn ſtands, 
Bur to rhcir ſhame he will appear ar lat, 
When in new honour are markt mourners p!ac't 
XliT. 
For his bleſt chaſtned Houſhold, lefr wich God, 
The pregnant Widow and her hopeful Secd, 
Friends, Servants, Sojourners, that feel this Rod, 
My ticſh doth tremble and my heart doth bleed. 
Through right ro Chriſt. yer raiſed from the dead, 
Ye in new honour have a better head, 
XIV. 
Among theſe mourners ſhould I ftrive to fing, 
Like Vinegar on nirre it would ſeem ; 
Tf ro their ſorrows I more weighr ſhould ring, 

A wofn] Comforter they'l me eſtecm, (wings, 
' Raſt to thy mountain ( Soui ) with mourning 
Till in new honour light from darkncts ſprings. 

% V 


Burt ah poor finners! When will ye be wiſe? 
They'r gone who did diſturb your carnal peace. 
Bur 
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Bur fins abiding, ſtones ſhall cry, and riſe, 
= Rather then Gods conteſt with you ſhall ceaſe, 
With flames his controverſie hel renew 
If in new honour je no right purſuc. 

XVI | 


His Prophets he no longer now imploies, 
His ſſighred, ſcorn'd Amiailadours, withdraws z 
Bur with heav'n-ſhaking, carth affrighring noiſe, 
As if ſeven thunders ſpake, he pleads his cauſe. 
Stour ſinners | gird your loyns, dcecifion's nighs 
Saints! tO your Fortreſs, in new honour tly. 

XVII. : 
Packſ1'ding England, ence profeffirg high, 
Now turning Ezzpt-ward in ſpight of wratit 3 
Thy Oaths baſe crovchings, deep apoſtacie, 
To fins and vengeance tlood-gates opencd hath. 
Turn, turn at Gods reprocf, break off thy fin, 
Elſc ne'reexpedt nve honour ſtepping in. 

V 


Yer hope's in 1/722! ſtill. though fleſh hach none; 
A ſhelter from the ſtorm have Saints proviaed, 
When deſolate expos'd, left moſt alone, 
They by Gods Eve and, Counſel ſtall be guided : 
V/hen deſolations ar rheir height begin, 
Such carth-quakes uſher their nue honours in, 
XIX. 
Then mourning, trembling, Sioniſts attend, 
Though heart and hand grow faint,lifr up your head 
The 4c<hr-learch, the breach and gap defend, 
*Twixt porch and Alrar ſtand 'twixt quick & dead 
Peace may be made ( perhaps ) a pardon had. 
And plowed Sion in new honour clad. 
X Xo 
Nay though this age muſt reeds be (wepr away, 
at Noav's, Panze!'s, Zob's find no regard 3 
Decrees be ſcal'd, and men have loſt their eay, 
- Yer ſhall your fairhful work have full reward. 
. Ti Aſſirians Hoods your peace ſhall nor anuoy, 
2. Ye innuc Honour ſhall {your God enjoy. 
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